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CLOSE OF VOLUME XVI. 


Tae present number closes our Sixteenth 
Volume, with the success merited by the 
great Pioneer Illustrated Paper of America. 
The variety, accuracy and seasonableness of 
our illustrations are beyond all question. All 
current and important events are here pic- 
tured with a fidelity and speed that has no 
parallel in the history of graphic art. 

The stirring events of the absorbing war, 
the important scenes occuring in the great 
cities; life in all its phases, ‘‘ from grave to 
gay;” the amusements, accidents and em- 
ployments of life; the picturesque beauties 
of the land we live in, are all mirrored in our 
pages. The volume just completed contains 
nearly a thousand illustrations, many of 
which are on the present civil war, and of 


such excellence that they are not only copied 
in preference to all others by the Illustrated 
papers in Europe, but have formed the basis 
of elaborate engravings on steel or paintings 
in oil from the studios of our great limners. 
The following spontaneous tribute to the 
accuracy and skill of our Artists, coming just 
as we close the volume, is in itself a sum- 
mary of all that can be said: 
HEADQUARTERS, DEPT. OF THE SOUTH, 
Morais Istanp, 8. C., Aug. 24, 1863. 
Having found it necessary to employ Mr. 
W. T.. Crane, (Frank Leslie’s Artist), to 
make sketches of the progressive demolition 
of Fort Sumter by our batteries, I most 
cheerfully bear testimony to the general ac- 
curacy of his delineations. 
Q. A. GILLMORE, 
Brig.-Gen. Commanding. 


Independént of its pictorial excellence, 
FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
has aimed to cal! out American literary talent, 
and has presented a series of Original Tales 
and Poems, which, illustrated by one of the 
most talented artists of the day, have formed 
in themselves a feature that has recommended 
it to every family and made its appearance 
welcomed by old and young. 

The corps of artists in the field or through 
the country, and of writers for our columns 
is great. Success has not been achieved 
without exertion, but great as it has been 
we are stimulated even to increase it to add 
to the enjoyment of our readers, by intro- 
ducing new and attractive features, making 
FRANK LESLIZ’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
the cheapest and most attractive Pictorial 
Family paper ever seen. 
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STOR OF CHARLESTON—"aE ‘'SWiMP ANGEL’? OPENING OF CHARLESION.—FROM A SKETUM BY OUR SPECIAL ASTIST, 


[Price 8 Cents. 


GILLMORE’S MARSH BATTERY. 


THE assurance of Gen. Beauregard to the 
people of Charleston that the city was per- 
fectly safe from shot and shell, lulled the 
inhabitants of ‘that rebellious town into a 
security from which they were rudely awa- 
kened by the sudden crashing of shells in 
their midst, killing a group of officers in one 
house, and setting a building on the outmost 
verge of the city in flames. This triumph of 
gunnery was not effected by General Gillmore 
without great toil. The scientific eye of Col. 
E. W. Serrell, Ist N. Y. Engineers, selected 
a@ spot, and here in the face of every con- 
ceivable natural obstacle, and under hot fire 
from neighboring rebel batteries, he planned 
and built the battery, Capt. McKenna direct- 
ing operations on the ground, aided by Lieuts. 
Parsons and Edwards. 


WwW. T. CRANr,. 
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When all was completed, the gun known 
among the men as the ‘swamp angel,” “‘ mud 
lark,” ‘* marsh croaker,” &c , suddenly hurled 
its first missive into the city. The battery is 
ees by a detachment of the 11th Maine 

olunteers, under Lieut. Sellmer; but the 
work is so well constructed that few casual- 
ties have x 

Our specia) artist, by express permission 
of General Gillmore, has made a correct 
drawing, showing the nature of the work. 
Our readers can see at a glance the difficulty 
of erecting a work and planting one of the 
heaviest cannon known in the midst of a 
swamp. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 
UMMER DRAMATIC SEASON, sneer 
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: . Also, to be seen 
hours, the CURANG OUTANG, TIGER CATS, 
BOA CTOR, AUTOMATON WRITE 

dmission to all, 25 cents, 
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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

On the 22d the rebels, under Lieut. J. 
Taylor Wood, captured on the Rappahan.aock 
the gtnboats Satellite and Reliance, killing 
17 and taking 52 prisoners. On the 25th, 
by means of these, Wood captured three 
schooners, the Coquette, Golden Rod and 
Twin Brothers, and destroyed the Golden 
Roa. Wood's party consisted of 68 men be- 
longing to the new Merrimac at Richmond. 
General Kilpatrick with his cavalry, how- 
ever, on Sept. 2d, sunk or disabled both the 
Satellite and Reliance so as to render them 
useless to the enemy. 

An expedition of Gen. Onderdonk’s cavalry 
left Williamsburg Aug. 26, and pushed through 
to Bottom’s Bridge, where they found a rebel 
regiment, whom they drove out of their rifle- 
pits across the bridge, killing four and cap- 
turing five. The rebels tore up the bridge 
in their retreat. 

General Averill recently made a raid 
through the counties of Hardy, Pendleton’s 
Highland, Pocahontas, and Greenbrier. He 
destroyed the saltpetre works at Pendleton, 
drove Jackson out of Pocahontas, and had a 
severe action at Rocky Gap with General 
Samuel Jones, who has since claimed the 
victory. Among the killed on our side were 
Captain Baron Von Koenig, while leading an 
attack on the enemy’s right. General Averill 
returned to Huntersville after accomplishing 
the object of his expedition, and with a loss 
of only 100 killed and wounded during a run 
of 500 miles. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

On the 26th August Gen. Gillmore drove 
the rebels from their riflepits on his left, 
capturing 78 prisoners. Firing was kept up 
steadily, our troops pushing on the siege 
works till they got so near that hand grenades 
were used. On the 31st the ironclads opened 
with great vigor on Moultrie and Sullivan’s 
island. 

The rebels are increasing their batteries on 
James island, but our men are not alarmed 
at their demonstration. 

The “‘ Swamp Angel” has again opened, and 
new guns are planted. 


‘ KENTUCKY. 

A party of rebels made their appearance at 
Burksville on Sept. 2d, announcing the ap- 
proach of a larger force. 

TENNESSEE. 

Kingston was taken on the 2d September 
by the advance of Burnside’s and Rosecrans’ 
armies, which entered together, the former 
from Lexington, the latter from Tullahoma. 
On the 4th Burnside entered Knoxville. All 
Eastern Tennessee has been abandoned by 
the rebels, except Chattanooga. The de- 
struction of the Georgia Railroad will now 
cut Bragg off. 

LOUISIANA. 

The rebels, to the number of 8,000, are 
said to have crossed Grand Lake, to menace 
Brashear City again. 


ARKANSAS. 
General Blunt crossed the Arkansas on the 
23d. Our advance, under General Davidson, 


_peror wishes to see re-done, 





drove Marmaduke’s cavalry, 5000 strong, out 
of Brownsville, capturing Colonel Burbridge 
and some privates. On the 28th Steels drove 
the rebels across Bayou Metairie, killing 100, 
taking 250 prisoners, and losing only 30 men. 
Price then retreated, pursued by Steele and 


Davidson. 
KANSAS—MISSOURI. 


The frightful affair at Lawrence has en- 
kindled the worst passions, and a terrible 
border war seems certain to desolate both 
Kansas and Missouri. 

TEXAS. 

Gen. Heintzelman and Gen. Dana are said 
to be ordered to Texas to occupy the Rio 
Grande, and put a stop to the alliance between 
our enemies within and our enemies without. 


NAVAL.. 
- The U. S. steamer DeSoto captured the 
Alice Vivian on the 16th ult., with a cargo of 
cotton from Mobile. The next day she took 
the Nita, trying to enter. Forty-five rebel 
prisoners were found on these vessels. 

The Government has seized at Jersey City 
the Etta, a tugboat taken by the rebels, and 
which, under the name of the Retribution, 
did much damage as a privatecr. She came 
in here with a cargo of pine apples, but, as 
aman may reclaim stolen property, govern- 
ments, we presume, have the same right. 

The steamer Warren, from Havana for 
Apalaehicola, has also been recently taken. 
The Gertrude also captured a steamer from 
Havana. 

The steamer Florida recently visited Cork, 
and landed some agents of the Confederate 
government. 








NOTES AND TOPICS. 
The Fare of the Fair. 


Tue penchant of the fair sex for good living 
has something in it of instinct. A series of exact and 
rigorous observations have demonstrated that a suc- 
culent diet, delicate and well attended to, repulses for 
a long time, and very far, the exterior appearance of 
old age. It gives more brilliancy to the eyes, to the 
skin more freshness, to the muscles more support; 
and as it is certain in physiology that wrinkles, those 
formidable enemies of beauty, are due to the depres- 
sion of muscles, it is equally true to say, all things 
equal, that those who know how to eat are compara- 
tively ten years younger than those to whom this 
science is a stranger. Painters and sculptors are well 
aware of this fact, for they never represent those who 
are abstinent from choice or duty, as misers and an 
chorites, without giving them the paleness of sick 
ness and the leanness of misery, and the wrinkles of 
decrepitude. 

This agrees with the saying of Daniel Webster—No 
good dinner ever disagreed with a man; it is the bad 
ones that kill, Good living has much to do with 
morals, beauty and intellect. Shakespeare was noto- 
rious for his fondness of venison, hence his Hamlet 
and the rest of his plays. 


The Great Charlatan. 


WE begin to fear that after all Louis Na- 
poleon will turn out to be a humbug—in point of fact 
an imposter--or not to put too fine a point on it, a 
charlatan. It certainly is not pleasant to discover 
that we, as wéll as the rest of humankind, have been 
taken in and done for, even by 80 great a man as the 
nephew of an uncle. Posterity will certainly have 
the laugh at Lord Palmerston and Mr. Seward. The 
former for allowing him to kiss the fair cheek of 
Queen Victoria, profanely styled by Victor Hugo the 
British Virgin Mary; and the latter for allowing him 
to seize Mexico, But we must let out readers know 
our suspicion of Louis Napoleon being a humbug is 
founded upon the following extract of the London 
Atheneum, concerning, the opus magnus of modern 
literature : 

“ La Vie de Cesar, by Louis Napoleon, is ting 
at this moment. ere can be no doubt about 
it; and we are in possession of information from the 
im prin’ Office, to the effect that a first im- 

ression, consis of 100 copies, has been struck off, 
n which the ee are being made 
this time. Workmen have been selected for this pur- 
pose who have been employed in the office for many 
esrs; and they have been told that, on the — 
secretion on their part, they will jose their P. . 
After the pening of each leaf in quarto, every form 
is secured with three chains and three locks, the keys 
of which M. Petitin, the director of the’ —s 
office, takes with him. As soon as the iting is 
completed, the sheets are taken into the apertr’s 
cabinet ; then the collaborateurs set to work correct- 
ing the press, or altering such passages as the Em- 
Meaeures are pretty 
well taken against any information reac forei 
papers—a subject of t dread with the author. e 
work, it is further said, will 
and in two editions—one 
printing office, the other at 


in a few months 
rinted at the imperial 
lon.” 


Why is England Unpopular?t 

The London Jillustrated Times, in discussing 
the patent fact of their unpopularity, says: 

“It is true that we are nota lovely nation. The 
whole continent of Europe (especially at this, the 
tourist season of the yom) is cazeee about that, and 
we may as well concede the question handsomely ; but 
at the same time it is a at misfortune for us 
our virtues tuemselves should be of a kind exaspera- 
ting to all the rest of the world, so that we cannot be 
fair without suffering abuse nor prudent without be- 
ing execrated.” 

This is certainly the climax of absurdity. Amina. 
dab Sleek could hardly exceed this. Poor England’s 
virtues are so exasperating. Assisting rebels to over 
throw a friendly power; aiding a despot to crusha 
republic—but refusing to aid him in an effort to free 
an oppressed nation are all acts of virtue, which we 
are so benighted as to mistake for jealousy, selfish- 
ness and hypocrisy. Poor England is, we suppose, a 
hedge-hog, which cannot embrace a brother quadruped 
or come near him to do even a charitable ect without 
hurting his feelings. She is really to be pitied, but 
the world at least knows at last why England is so 
unpopular, She is too holy for this world, and, of 
course, is unpopular with the wicked. She is too 
good for thie world, and we fear that she may be cut 
off in her youth 





English and American Manufactures. 

Wes are oll aware of the difficulty ex- 
verienced by American outlers and ircmmongers in 
competing with those of SheMeld and Birminghar, 
and this has led us to infer that in all stee] and iron- 
work England is far ahesd of this country. Yet this 
is not really the case, and many will learn with 
astonishment thet it pays our manufacturers to im- 
port English steel, pay a heavy duty and still heavier 
exchange, and often manufacturing from it ladies’ 
hoops, to send them back to England! This is, how- 
ever, really the case. English manufacturers cannot 
produce the article cheap enough to compete with the 
American goods, and every dealer in the British em- 
pire offers to the fair daughters of the isles who wish 
to extend the circuit of their influence ‘‘ American 
hoops!” 

The same is the case with the sewing machines and 
various other American labor-savers, of which 
quantities are sent annually to England, from which, 
in the first instance, some part of the raw material 
came, 

The explanation of this seeming inconsistency is 
found in the different modes of manufacture pursued 
im the two countries. In America, where labor is ex- 
cessively high, the moment a new machine or article 
is invented the manufacturer proceeds to get up 

to make the different parts in the greatest 
number, with absolute uniformity, and at the minimum 
of cost, and then other machinery to put, where 
possible, the different parte together, In England, 
the raw material, steel, for instance, is given by @ 
cutler to different men, who take it to their houses, 
where the whole family join in working out a single 
part—the rivets, perhaps, of a knife. Each of these 
little communities turns in its quantity in due time, 
and the parts are then adjusted and got ready for 
market. This system, while it insures good articles, 
is an unwieldy one, and not adapted to new inventions, 
which are not easily introduced. In the case of the 
hoops, for instance, the volling-out of the springs by 
hand would be long and costly, and even if this 
obstacle were overcome, there rises a more formidable 
one in the covering, the process of which has been 
kept secret, cannot be done well by {hand, and has 
hitherto baffled English skill. 

The sewing machine, in its parts, offars the same 
difficulty, Workmen cannot make the different parts, 
and the erection of a factory to manufacture them by 
machinery would be a step that does not seem to be 
thought of, so at war is it with existing systems. 
These facts will show that there is really little or no 
reason why this country should at all depend on Eug- 
land for the host of manufactured articles that are 
constantly imported, more, in many eases, to suit a 
certain prejudice in their favor than from any lack of 
ability to produce them here, 








THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Tue note of preparation has been sounded ; 
the great bugler, Max Maretzek—this is a new cogno- 
men for Mr. Maretzek, and we claim a copyright in it, 
80 we warn all those in the habit of making use of the 
terms “ indomitable,” “ irrepressible,” etc., not to in- 
fringe upon it—well, the great bugler, Max Maretzek 
—this term is totally distinct frem “ blowér,” let it 
be clearly understood, for “‘ blower” characterizes a 
man who says-a great deal and does nothing, while 
M. M. says very little and does a great deal—as we 
said before, M..M., the great bugler—not that he 
plays on that instrument particularly, indeed we 
doubt if he could pick out the notes of “ Yankee 
Doodle” upon it; in short, the term is a figure of 
speech tantamount to saying that somebody is going 
to begin something, whether itis adrygoods business 
or a circus, a candy store or an opera; in fact, anybody 
is allowed to blow his own trumpet or bugle, where- 
ever and for whatever he 80, finally—by 
Jove, we-were pretty nearly lost in digressions |—the 
great bugler (that’s ours), Max Maretzek, has sounded 
his call, and the singers are beginning to respond, 
Superhuman efforts are being made to throw a spirit 
of beauty over the chorus—a labor not mentioned 
among those of Hercules, but more difficult than all— 
and the artiste are employed night and day 
to devise means for imparting forms of beauty to the 
corps de ballet, Whether success will attend these well- 
directed efforts or not we are unable to say, but we 
are not denied the privilege of hope. We are to have 
in the.coming season a great deal of novelty in the 
shape of new operas, such as “‘ La Forza del Destino” 
by Verdi; “‘ Faust” by Gonoud, and others, the names 
of which are not yet mentioned. We expect to be 
able te announce the names of the company and the 
programme in our next. 

The preparations for the German are also 
rapidly advancing towards completion. The director, 
caused the my re- 

ar- 


The contemplated opposition to his scheme, by the 
establishment of a second German Opera company, 
has, we underet: been abandoned, so that the con- 
fli interests now unite in the endeavor to 
make the one ame brilliant success. e 
shall possibly know all culars of the com- 
pany and programme next week. 
e expect among the earliest musical events will 
series of brilliant concerts by the celebrated 
javist Gottschalk. Since that terrible encounter 
ween Max Strakosch and the Rebel General Lee 


frequently 6 
a - a - — = wh 

—— only eq stretch 
onthe piano. It is probable thet we shall never know 
the results of these researches, but, jud 
haman, not to say individual 
who meddle 
study, the m 
out of the enq' 
aon er on to d i 
plenty o e jo many things im Gasstons, 
pnick will cause his name be remembered w th 
blessings. He gave several concerts fur charity’s 
sake, which were highly ful, and t but 
fruitful of results to those for whom they 
were given. 

The state of the musical composition market may 
be quoted as soporific. Composers have been yawn- 
ing portentiously over that style of thing called the 
“ use,” or Lullaby . The price of a dose 
of sleep varies according to the length. You can get 
drowsy for twenty-five cents, doze for fifty cents, or 
snore for a dollar. Gottschalk’s “ Berceuse,” pub- 
lished by Hall & Son, is an exquisite yore 
tender, dreamy, murmuring, subdued; so of the 
beautiful spirit of sleep—twh 





° in sister to death—that a 
holy calm seems to insensibly over the. senses, 
so that mes the | of life. 
it also for the voice, with 
y: dent author, and English words 

son 


Sanderson has also a “ Berceuse,”” pub- 
lished in beautiful style by Messrs. Pond & Co. 
which is a most delicious melody, also tender an 





and is altogether the best thing he ho 
coothing, ha 
done. It must certainly become a Soverine’ gloves 
every salon. There ere several other somnifiroys 
viscess «aged whcese names we forget, which ars 
bam y ma | compositions r enoth:- 
, and we slves have a vocal “ Bercei:c 
in press, and if it d.es not prove more somnolent 
than all the others, we shall have failed in our design, 
At Niblo’s Garden Eawin Forrest bas con*tinued to 
attract audiences as large, or nearly so, as that which 
assembled at Niblo’s on the trst night on which he 
appeared. It is indeed amusing to see that the more 
some writers abuse the greatest living tragedian, th. 
——— seem determined to go and see th. 
greatest living tragedian. He may be abused, but 
Managers are too rto engage him. He may be 
written down, but theatrical stock, when he is ey. 
,»goesup. He may be said to be no actor, but 
draws. Seriously, it is one of those absurditics 
in modern which it cannot rid itself of, to 
refer to the judgment of the public. That 
judgment, however, cannot be despi by any one 
who would be just. The ae may be wrong in its 
measure of small men, I: is rarély wrong in its 
ect, whether in 
art. The popular voice 
y 

et given birth to, 

le as entirely alone, this day 

America, as Kean formerly did in Eng. 
i. To acknowledge this is not ying other 
and we cannot a the constantly re. 

outcry against his ‘as an artist by man 
brethren, when they are so y outbal anced 
excellences. His Ri meee, which 

was on Monday su: ed 
ee . perf th I 

0 ,is a penerenee marked 

by decided histrionic genius of the highest clas. 
Hamlet is perhaps the most lex and difficult 
point in the whole range of the drama. We have 
never seen it rendered completely as we conceive it, 
$e conseqnenly ans it beneath his Lear, his 
Richard, Macbeth and his Othello, we comply 
rather with an idiosyncratical prejudice of our own 


minds, than with public ion. We believe hi 
next character will be “ L us Junius Brutus.” soe 


The — of the new 
last the Pompadours,” Mr. 
ved a wonderful success. e plot is very 
character, the situations are 
and the interest is sustained 7 to a striking climax 
at the close. The lan is brilliant, forcible and 
chaste, and, in short, is a play far es the modern 
standard of dramatic literature. % nn’. 
oy ep of Narcisse is great in every respect. 
e have no reason to believe that he is speaking in a 
fo: 60 rarely can a faulty accent be de. 
One of the most striking characteristics of 
his snaturalness. Ifthe 


at difficulty 

of the st is to conceal art, Mr. is the 
most fect actor in the world, for a orm: 
raceful, 
. and enthusiastic, he resorts to no 
adventitious claptraps or exaggerations to enforce his 
points. The strength of his nature, the d of his 
, combined with a rare subtlety of intellect, 
»endence for touc!.ing the sympathetic 
hearts of his audience. And on these 
ly rely, for rarely have we seen an 
h seemed to feel so entirely with an 
actor, or evidence an enthusiasm more intense and 
demonstrative. Mr. Bandmann was called out after 
pea Co amidst thunders of applause and demon- 
ions of delight. The success was complete and 
must be counted among the most remarkable histrion ic 


triumphs of the age. adame Ponisi supported Mr. 
Bandmann most abl . In many res Pit was the 
most brilliant and 





striking 
tensely dramatic, 


ance adore forcibly natural we never beheld. 
earnest 





pects 
effective interpretation of a charac- 
ter which Madame Ponisi has yet presented to ihe 
public, She shared with Mr. Bandmann the honors 
of the evening. Next in desert we must mention Mr. 
eaitonse. He gave evidence of marked 
ability in charelier of the Duke than in any cha- 
racter he has yet sustained. The was very 
finely put upon the stage; a comm: on which we 
have to w upon At bam | produced under Mr. 

Y Grama, *laly Ae 
y Audley’s Secret,” at the 
Winter Garden, has also proved a decided success. 
The plot of the novel is followed with praiseworthy 
fai ess, and John Brougham, out of the materials 
offered to his hands, has produced a most striking and 
effective piece. The novel has been so extensively 
reafl, a detail of the plot is unnecessary. We 
were satisfied from the first that Mrs. D. P. Bowers 
had strong points, which the chracters she had here- 
tofore perso offered no — for developing. 
The character of Lady Audl ‘ords the required 
opportunities, and Mrs. Bowers stands forward as 
an actress of rare dramatic ability. Her acting dis- 
~- power, & nice ae concen, - — 
and a piquancy irres 5 e has 

studied the Eatacter tho f i 


‘hly, and presents us a 
personation as closely resembling the model as it is 
porsible to conceive. She has made a marked and 
an yas success, ~~ A most ably su por 

. Le J yay who le some 8 an 
admirable points in the character of Robert Audley; 
see Mrs. Bland, Mrs. Mark Smith, Mr. Wall and 
Mz. Norton. The piece was put “gen the stage with 
care ity, and assuredly attract crowded 
audiences during the term of Mrs, Bowers’ engage- 


ment. 

The original Ghost at Wallack’s theatre has suffered 
no eclipse, notwithstanding that every theatre is now 
in possession of a apecial end peculiar apparition. 
The house is filled every night, w proves beyond 
a cavil, that the on continues undiminished. 
It is therefore hardly necessary to announce that 

to the will be ed every evening 
until the opening of the regular season. 

The Stereopticon at ty 9 continues to grow 
stronger in public favor ev representation. 
It is an ition of singular beauty, and of exceed- 
ing interest, and one that will bear visiting over and 
over again, In all sincerity we advise our readers 
who have not witnessed the exhibition of the Stere- 
opticon, to do so without delay or they will miss an 
enjoyment that we have ed most highly. 

. Barnum has got his own ghost at last—a verite- 
Ghost. Not a ghost of home muav- 
, but a fo 


ghost which was brought 
over ina ship, and which Tr > the sailors +0, 
that they tried to it of the back door, 


ou , but were 
revented b g the articles of war read to them. 
t is said to be the most extraordinary ghost of the «n- 
tire family of spirite. The drama in which it plays the 
P character is called the “‘ Spectre Nun of Lin- 
enburg,’’ and is said to be deeply sensational and iu- 


¢ | teresting. The present is the last of the dramatic 


season, and that excellent mylar wey and mau- 
ager Mr. C. W. Clarke, takes his benefit on Saturday. 

e should have an overfiowivg audience. The iv- 

dians athousand other curiosities are on exhibition 
day and night. 
, _— w= by ite Niblo’s Gee 2, 
8 open: 8 under management of Mrs. 
Robertson. The theatre has been beautifully deco™s- 
ted, and rendered commodious in every re . The 
company is quite extensive, and, although the me'- 
bers are new to the New York we. report speaks 
very highly of many of them, e shall report upon 
its succ ss next week. 

The best representation of the Ghost effect that we 
bave seen was at the elegant Opera House ot the 
Morris Brothers, the famous minstrels of Boston. 
It is so admirably done, so startling in its effect, tht 
it crowds the house to overflowing every night. We 
have rarely heard the class of singing which prevs''s 
at the minstrel halls so admirably executed as at t!:'s 

leasant and commodious place of amusement. T!)' 

orris Brothers are making a fortune by their ent: '- 
prise and the excellence of their rmance. 

Mrs. Fanny Frazer Foster, who will be remembered 
here as a most charming singer, ag excellent pianist, 
and an accomplished musi , has just returned ‘o 
Boston, where she has fixed her residence, after * 
brilliant and successful concert tour. 


WomMeEN can keep a secret, but it generally 
takes a good many of them to do it. 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


ic.—At a meeting of the Board of Alder- 
nee Scat iutroduced a preamble eetting forth 
that the Board ef Svperrisors, having submitted an 
ordinance to the Mayer sud Comptrcller for the rais- 
ing cf $2,000,000, fe exempt the militia, fireme~, 
policemen and heads of families from the operation 
of the draft by the payment of $300 for —- ing a 
substitute for any one of the above enumerater Bodies 
80 , and the Mayor having sign the same 
after vetoing a similar measure emanatidg from the 
Board of Common Council, it was therefore resolved 
that the Corporation Counsel be instructed to inform 
the joint Board of Aldermen and Common Council 
which ordinance, that of the Common Council or that 
of the Su apn! is i qoanemnnes with = 
law , making provision for the famil 
of en, drafted or volunteering into the service of the 
United States. 





— The City Inspector’s report states that there 
were 623 deaths in the Seeing, ee past week, 9 Se 
crease of 40 as com with mortality of the 
previous and 87 more occurred 
601 ing week last y°,r. The recapitulation table 

ves 6 deaths ofalcoholisux; 2 of disease of the bones, 
oints, ete.; 100 of the brain and nerves; 2 of the 
erative organs; 10 of the heart and blood-vessels ; 
Eto throat, 


f the l ete. ; 4 of old age; 10 of dis- 
eases of the eruptive fevers; 5 premature 
births; 272 of diseases of the stomach, bowels and 

uncertain seat and 


er ve organs; 40 of 
eed Sreere: 17 of diseases of the urinary organe : 
and 34 from violent causes. There were 422 native: of 
the United States, 117 of Ireland, 48 of Germany, 16 
of England, 5 of Beotland and the balance of vatious 
foreign countries. 


— No less than nine artists have already been 
drafted in this j= OR Bierstadt, who is now 


- Dana, W. 

Hennessey, William Hart, John O, B. Tinman, John 
Pope, 7h all and Theodore 
— Among those who were drafted in this city was 
John Morrissey, of p ic fame. Upee hearing 
of it, he (being at ) wrote to banker to 
jh a substitute for ,» who must be five feet 
eleven inches high, weigh 183 pounds, and be a coura- 


geous man in ev sense of the word. To such an 
one he would pay $5,0c0. 


—- The drouth in West Ma has been more 
Daily Fi selligenser, et ye, - aa) 
n oO > says the country is 
rfectly parched, the pasterage in places has eet 
Pailed, many persons are selling off their stock, it 
being a simple question of selling or starving. 


— A Tobacco Convention is to be held at Louis- 
ville, Ky., Sone. 16. Itis y in to the 
excise tax, which toBacco man works 
hard upon them. The Kentucky State Fair is to be 
L- - — = Gnoand pees, and — whole Ohio 
valley is a tobacco growing ion this year, we pre- 
sume that the Convention ite no small affair. 


—— The Mercantile Library is now open; it has 
been cleaned, and altogether much improved. 


—— J. T. Brady has declined the nomination for the 
Attorney-Generalship of the State. Although a 
staunch 4 -y7 of the war, he is a well-known 
opponent of the present Administration. 


— The Progres, of vena, mentions a new remedy 
for the bite of a mad ba scovered a German 
v surgeon 0 urg, named Hildebrand, 
by which the painful application of a redhot iron is 
avoided. This remedy consists in bathing the place 
bitten with hot water. M. Hildebrand has ascertained 
by experience that hot water has the effect of decom- 
posing the virus, and if applied in time renders cau- 
terization unnecessary. that case, all that is to be 
done after well the part, as stated, is to apply 
a solution of caustic p h to the wound wi*h a brusb, 
and afterwards anoint it with antimony ointment. 


—— The Hon. I. N. Morris, ex-Congressman from 
the ky ! District, who is now in Washington, 
writes to the Springfield State Register that he has 
ascertained that Illinois is credited at the War De- 
partment with an excess of 40,000 men over her quota 
of volunteers; that this excess will be credited on 
the draft, and that 40,000 being more than the draft 
quota of Illinois, there will be no draft in the State 
under the call that is now being filled. 


—— The Treasurer of the Metropolitan Police dis“ 
bursed about $135,000 to the Captains of the force: 
There are in New York 1,793 patrolmen, 127 sergeants» 
66 doormen, and 34 Ve oy captains, exclusive of the 
Broadwa: uad, 40; the Sanitary Squad, 34; and 55 
officers of various grades at the Central Office. 


—— The great ng md match on the 2d Sept., over 
the Fashion Course, L. i., between the celebrated fast 
horses Gen. Butler and Robert Fillingham, for $2,000, 
Butler under saddle and Fillingham to harness, was 
won by the former in three straight heats, in 2.29}, 
2,28} and 2,234. 

— The Missouri State Convention (Radical) has 
nominated Henry A. Clover, of St. Louis, Arnold 
Kerkel, of St. Charles, and David ‘Wagner of Lewis 
county, fof Judges of the Supreme Court. 


—— The Utica Convention has made the following 
nominations: Secretary of State, Peter A. Porter, 
Niagara; Comptroller, Thomas W. Olcott, Albany; 
Treasurer, Gevege W. Schu ler, tons: Canal 
Commissioner, Benjamin F. ce, Madison; Judge 
of Appeals, H R. Selden, Monroe; Attorney- 
General, John e, New York; State Engineer, 
William B. Taylor, Oneida; Prison inspector, ames 
K. , Jefferson. 


Ww —Gov. Bramlotte was inaugurated 
Governor of Kentucky on the ist Sept. In his Inau- 
ural Address he contends that the revolted States 
did not change their status by rebelling; that all that 
is necessary for them to do is to return to their fealty 
aad take their position as States; that tbe rebellion 
did not remit them to a Territorial state. He says we 
have now, and will have before the rebellion closes, 
the identical Constitution which extremists seek to 
destroy, the one by innovation, the other by force. It 
is not a restored Union, not a reconstructed Union 
that Kentucky desires, but a preserved Union and a 
restored peace upon a constitutional basis. The 
Governor strongly objects to the arming of negr> 
regiments, and asks what is to be done with such 
soldiers at the end of the war? He points to the 
result of the recent elections as a proof Kentucky 
will not fraternize with rebellion, either open or 
covert, and declares that Kentucky ever has be2n, 
and now is, and always will be, loyal to the Govern- 
ment of our fathers, 


_—— A grand ovation has been given at Memphis to 
Gen.Grant, It was attended by all his old companions 
inarms. It would seem, judging from Mr. coln’s 
letter to him, that he owes his success to his bein 
owen the reach of the Stanton and Halleck mael- 

m, 

—— Lieut.-Col. Clark, with the 9th Kansas cavalry, 
has returned from the pursuit of Quantrell through 
Jackson, Cass end Johnson counties, Mo, His com- 
mand killed 40 of the pe tors of the Lawrence 
massacre. Other companies have returned to their 


respective posts, having killed or wounded several of 


the bushwackers. Among the killed is Capt. Estes, 
recruiting officer for Marmaduke. The whole number 
J = as killed, as far as known, considerably ex- 


—— The Republican nominations of Minnesota 
are: For Governor, H. P. Wells, of Hennepin county ; 
Secretary of State, A. E. Welch, of Goodhue; Auditor, 
+. H. McKinley, of Fillmore; Treasurer, Peter 
W ilkin, of La Seur; Attorney-General, W. H. Grant, 
of eed Clerk of Supreme Court, Hugh Pett- 
Zeid, 


—— The St. Louis Union states that the force now 
advancing on Little Rock consists of about 20,000 
tufantry and 10,000 cavalry—the cavalry under Gen. 
Davidson, and the whole expedition under command 
of Maj.-Gen. Steele. 








—— The utmost consternation and alarm prevails 
in the Border counties of Missouri, in consequence of 
the orders of Gev. Ewing, and the threatened invasion 
from Kaneas. Gen. Ewing’s order required all the 
inhabitants in Jacktou, Cass aud Bates Counties to 
abandon their homes, and assemble et certain eysct- 
fied pesta by ths 9th cf September; and directed thet 
all hay left in thosc counties should be burned. At 
the same time it is announced that Gen. Lane will 

general conviction ‘hee j — A 

con ence, the 

most importa»t town in Jackson County, is to be 
and red 8 of the 

that place have been removed to St. Louis for 
safety. The records of the three counties, Jackson, 
Bates and Cass, have also been removed to ent 
their destruction. Gen. Schofield with his 


but from the tone it would seem as there were 
well-known of difference them, 
adding, with 





ition of 
these two men cannot keep the falling edifice upright. 
— The Southern 8 report with considerable 
lee that the sickness of the Union army at Vicksburg 


8 appalling. 

— the bombardment of Port Hudson, 
three soldiers were killed by a shell from 
the mortar boats, These men were b 


"| grave, 


—— It is announced in the New Orleans corres- 
pentent of the Chicago Times that an attack on 
obile will shortly be made 4 three corps, under 
of Gens. rd and Herron, the 
whole under the direction of Gen. Banks. Admiral 
t is to command the fleet, which is expected 

to reduce the harbor defences, 


— The Ral Standard, the official o: of 
Gov. Vance, — 5 its war st the rebel’ Presi- 
dent and his Administration. re isa very general 
call from the Southern press, more y that of 
Ri , for its suppression, but it would seem as 
ough Davis was not for a conflict on this 
point with Gov. Vance, It is, however, a very signifi- 
cant fact that a journel can, so short a distance 
from the rebel capital, advocate a return to the Union, 
and openly proclaim the failure of the rebellion. 


Military.—It is reported in local military circles 
that Andrew J. Alexander, late of this city, has been 
—— by the President a brigadier-general of 
volunteers. The a ee is a brother-in-law of 
Major-General F: . Blair. 


— The list of victims at Lawrence, as it now stands, 
foots up 137 killed, 22 wounded, and three miesing. 
It is thought the killed will reach as high as 150. 
number of bodies were completely burned up. The 
loss in property will reach near $1,000,000, 

— Gen, McClellan has sent his report in to the 
war office. Itis 2 most} hy document—containing 
250,000 words. Considerable indignation is felt in the 
army that Mr. Stanton should have sent this docu- 
ment to Gen. Hunter for his opinion as to whether it 
is worth publishing, or in er words, whether it 
would not be prudent to burke it. If it is not soon 
published b e Government, the Messrs. Harpers 
will ssue it inthree volumes, The curiosity to see itis 
certainly great. 


— Maj.-Gen. Blunt, in his official rt of the 

battle of Honey Springs, Ark., says, the it Kansas 

Colored ent cularly stinguished them- 

es, They fought like veterans, and preserved 
ir 


have never seen surpassed. ey were in the hottcst 
of the fight and opposed to Texas troops—twice 
their number—whom they >}, routed. The 
Twentieth Texas ent, which fought against 
them, went into the fight with 300 men and came out 
with only 60.” 


—— Gen. Steele’s forces were all at Clarendon, Ark., 
on August 17, when he effected a junction with Gen. 
Davidson’s Cavalry division. He was to move on to 
Bayou Metior immediately, where he hoped to mect 
Price and his force. 


——During the recent bombardment of Fort Whe 
ner from the new I[ronsides, it was found impossible 
to drive the balls through the sand and cotton of 
which the work is made, or to elevate the guns s0 as 
to toss the shot inas from amertar. The gunners 
resorted to the expedient of depressing their pieces, 
whereby the balls, strikin, i water, about fifty 
Yards from the beach, bounded u wards and over into 
fortress. This 


was remarkably successful. 


—— The way in which the famous Marsh Angel 
battery, whence Charleston is bombarded, was erected, 
bears a etriking similarity to the way in which a bat- 
tery above Fort Pulaski was constructed. This bat- 
tery is in the midst of the marsh, 2,600 yards in ad- 
vance of Morris Island—was Iccated at night by the 
men — Se way to it on their stomachs. A 
path, two planks wide, was then constructed, which 
was hid from rebel observation by the marsh grass. 
Planks three inches thick were driven down as the 
substratum ; on this were laid several layers; on them 
logs, and on them boards, In the meantime the ordi- 
nance was floated up by night, and sand bags innu- 
merable from every ion; and one night a large 
force pilcd them up, and, to the surprise of the rebels, 
a dangerous battery greeted their eyes pext morning. 

‘val.—Mr. Secretary Welles has paid a visit to 
otters ards in Brooklyn and Boston. The Sun- 
day Times impertinently adds, “‘ he was accompanied 
by his beard and private sec: ” 

—The marine reports for the month of August 
show an aggregate loss of 28 vessels, most of them 
American, during that period. Three were steamers, 
and the remainder an equel prepertice of ships, barks, 
ly and schooners. The s iP Talisman and the 

Conrad were captured and burned by the rebeis. 
The aggregate losses are $1,600,000. ° 





Personal.—Quecn Victoria is in Germany, on a 
visit to her relations. She is accompanied by Earl 
Granville, who takes the gopereuntty of talking polli- 
tics with the Emperor of Austria, and \Count “Rech. 

| —— Mr. Peabody, the great American Banker, has 

ht a nificent estate in England, ana will, 
| most probably, not return to hie native country, He 








pe 





is already the owacr of a splendid shooting retreat 
in Scotland, 


—— The Crown Prince and Princess of Prussia will 
shortly leave the sea-side, where they have been pass- 
ing sowe weeks, in order to paya visit to her M2jeaty 
during her short stay at the Castle of Rosenau. 

~— Charictis Cushman, the famous actress, is in 
Bost, Before she returns to England she wii! per- 
form several times for the benefit of the Sanitary Com- 
mission. She has declined the most liberal offers 
from managers. 

—— Cyrus Northrop, editor of the New Haven 
Palladium, a position which he has filled with dis- 

ity, retires from that journal to take a 

+ rship in Yale College. His successor is Mr. 

‘_y~ o Holton, formerly of the Hartford Courier 
and Post, 


—— Gen. Dana has been relieved of his command 
and has been o to Texaa, where 

of an important = He 
will leave very soon for his new field of action. 


— On Saturda: ae the 25th A Gov. 
Johnson a Union meeting tn Nashville, 
Tenn., taking orrens grows ediate 
emancipation. He Sla 
and cause of all our troubles said that he was 
opposed to compromise with it. 
cunt Pees has filed a bill in the 
es Circuit Court , praying that 
an injunction may issue the Burling- 
ig them 


ton and pony ° 
to desist using that pert of their road known as 
the Northern Cross Railroad. The Duke owns stock 
to the amount of $125,000 in the concern, and as he 
has not received any interest from the investment, he 
wants to see if he cannot realize. 


oO «—The Athens journal announces the 
Alexander Soutzos, whose 

= extremely in Greece. He wasa 
enemy to the Bavarian dynasty, and was con- 
ane to imprisonment four years ago for high 


— Hon. Luther Bradish died at the Oceari House, 
Newport, R. I., on Sunday, the 30th Aug., in his 8)th 
in” Few men have led a more active and blameless 


— John Buchanan vue died on Thursday, 27th 
ug., in his family house, Abingdon,Va., on the rail- 
line from iaast Knoxville. He was born 
in ans, oe had c—\ ~ a = rt Gov- 
ernor of Virginia, Secretary ar. Apart from 
his political treason he was estimable in every con- 
dition of life, being a scholar, gentleman and endowed 
with large views. In 1856, while he was a staunch 
Southerner, he was an advocate for the ameliora- 
tion of are Come " bh —- blot in his 
escutcheon is using a power w 
- An admirabie por- 


to end. 
trait of him will be found in F. L. 10, N. No 313, 


— Hon. R. B. Brabson, formerly a member of the 
United States Congress from Tennessee, died a few 
days since. 


— Hon. Norman H. le, of Illinois, died of 
dropsy, at Chicego, on the ult. Judge le 
occupied the ition of the leading lawyer of the 
Empire State of the West. He served a term as 


n politics he was of the Douglas 
school of the. dem , avd was at one time the 
favorite of a large though not controlling section of 
the Iilinois democracy for the on of United 
States Senator. J Parple was a man of imposin 
presence, and of habite the moet genial socially an 
conservative mentally. Lilinois long mourn her 

loss. The obsequies took place at Peoria, where 

eceased had long ded, 

— Eugene Delacroix, the celebrated French 
painter, who died in Paris latety, was born at Char- 
enton St. Matrice, April 26, 1798. In 1822 he sent to 
the Exhibition at Paris his first and now celebrated 

icture, ‘* Dante and Virgil in Hell.” The bold draw- 
ing, which was compaired by M. Thiers to that of 
Michael Angelo, and his coloring which rivaled that 
of Rubens, attracted t attention and controversy 
and made him atonce prominent. In 1824he produced 
his “‘ Massacre at Scio,” which also. crea a great 
sensation—its brilliant colors, dramatic power, and 
serribly real groupings of human beings in ali the 
wild confusion of such a scene, marking a new cra 
in the history of his art. He was much and fiercely 
criticised, but was completely triumphant over his 
detractors, and his decease closed a long and brilliant 
career. We have not space to enumerate his works— 
“The Death of Marino Faliero,” ‘“‘The Ruins of 
Missolonghi,” “ Trajan’s Justice,” and many others 
which are well known to all lovers of art. 


— Rev. Thomas Raffles dicd in Live 1, on the 
18th August, in his75th year. He wasadistinguished 
member of the Independent — in England, and 
for 50 years was a prominent theological, poetical and 
scientific writer. He had preached for fifty years 
in Great George Street Chapel, Liverpool. 

—— The Hon. Greene C. Bronson, the well known 
politician, died in Saratoga on the 3d Sept., after a 


very short illness. 

d mses.—Mre. Henderson, 
of necifents = ne : was riding on horseback, 
recently, when a violent gale of wind arose. While 
at full speed, a tree fell directly toward her. She 
anne Se the horse, and the tree struck the saddle, 
crus the horse into a shapeless mass, while she 
cocaped injury. 

— Naylor’s Saw Mills, Philadelphia, were almost 
entirely destroyed by fire on Ist Sept. 


—— The Tribune of the 3d Sept. cove that Messrs. 
Walker & Co., the contractors for ing the Troops 
now in New York, holding ion of the 
city, while it swallowed its “ black draft,” have been 
supplying the troops with swill soup, and maggotty, 
pork. 


— As Mr. and Mrs. Lau, of Forsyth street, were 

layfully wrestling on the mornirg of the 2d of Sep- 
Soaber, apistol in his pocket went off, and shot h 
wife in the breast, She died soon after, 


—— Aaron Connolly,a laborer, was crushed to death 
on the evening of the 2d inst., by the fly whe! of the 
machine upon which he was at work. 


— A little boy named Nelson was drowned 
in the Hudson River while bathing on the 2d inst. 


Foreign.—The heat been intense in Europe 
duriug thé past Summer. The glassin Paris, Manich 
and London ranged from 96 to 102in the shade, In 
Paris the weather was #0 sultry that a review was 
postponed, It must have been hot indeed for a French- 
man to forego a show. 


— We learn from our correspordent in Buenos 
Ayres that the civil war in the interior of the a 
tine Republic is at an end, the insurgents havin, 
totally routed. In Urugay the insurrection of Gen. 
Florez is still making progress, and it is receiving 
support from the Government and people of the Ar- 

entine republic. The Government af the Arg: ntine 

ublic shows the warmest sympathies with the 
United States, and it has forbidden the admittance to 
any vort of the steamer Alabama. . 


—- A ridiculous canard was invented by an obscure 
paper in Paris, to the effect that Queen Victoria was 
to marry the ex-King Consort of Portugal, or as the 
Evening Post called him, the Dowager ing Louis 
Napoleon, indi; it at the idea of his fair friend doing 
what every widow does when she can, served the fa- 
cetious libeller with a warning, on the ground that it 
=e calculated to wound the feclings of his illustrious 
ally. 

—— Thiers, who enjoys par excellence the position 
of the most mendacious ana malignant of hieto- 
rians, been ping moe | at Baden Baden. His 
chief companions were Duc de Morny and the Princess 
de Menchikoff. The town of Baden Baden is overrun 
with Russians and Americans, who fraternize very 
much. The Paris Charirari says, ‘‘ The two despot- 
isms sympathize.” 





—— The fiannel manufacturers of Wales have pre- 
sented the Princess of Wales with a flannel petticoat. 
The indelicacy of the gift is obvious. 


—— A new carriage is all the ragein Paris. It has 
four seats sv coustructed as to go reund while the car- 
e S ie going, so that the riders cam see everything 

nthe street, 


Art, Science and Literature.—An inter- 
national conference is to be held in Paris, in order to 
decide on an instrument for measuring, of one stand- 
ard, which is to be adopted by all nations. 


—— Among the scientific wonders of the day is the 
trip from London to Switzerland—only $20 there and 
back—every thing found. 

—aA magazine has been commenced in Lon- 
den for the publication of o: 1 poetry by young 
and untried authors, who wouldn’t otherwise appear 
in print. It is called the Helican, 


—— In Paris the lazy—or rather those free to play 
laziness, for everybody is lazy in such weather—are 
am themselves as they lie on cane sofas or on 
straw lounges with Mons. About’s last novel, Made- 
lon, the best thing he has written. It is a series of 
pictures in the “ bye-world,” where Alexander Du- 
mas, the younger, has laid ec many of his scenes. It 
is piquan but it disappoints one, for after the devel- 
opment given the characters, one expects to see the 
action more complicated and ew | mer It is the best 
written but the worst constructed k he has brought 
out. Mons. de Lamartine’s last work, Flor D’Alizor, 
is likewise ff everybody’s hands. 

—— Mr. Vincent Wallace has returned from the 
continent to London with his new opera, for the Royal 

lish completed. He is now, it is said, at 
upon another. 


recently Sticuted the tables at the Crystal Palace 


at 
Pair, yh -- ~~, a 
ure oo te cea ee F are the end to be 
ice ° e 
Plasedl in the conetete meat: 


—— Many express surprise and do not see how 
even the most extravagant and gay women of France 
to so much money. Here is an item 


e was 
worth $20,000. Her bathing tub was of solid silver. 
Her wash- and every article on her washstand 
was of solid gold, 


—— It is announced that at an early date a prize 
show of London co:termongers’ donkeys will be held, 
with a view to the encouragement of humane owners 
aS r, and the well- of that useful and 
too o' sused animal. Some of our generals ought 


| to be sent there to takejthe prize. 


—— There is a reform in ladies’ garte>s. Putnam’s 
Patent Stoc! Supporter, advertised sargely, in Bos- 
ton, promises te do away with the o! od of sup- 
porting the stocking by means of ic, of the in- 
convenience and injurious effects of lady 
must be fully satisfied. This new supporter leaves 
the limbs entirely free, and allows the full circulation, 


besides being much more easily adjusted and more 
durable. : 





—— Pizarro, the conqueror of Peru, was not 
ashamed to own himeelf tne son of a swineherd. His 
mansion at Bee cones after the conquest, ~~ 4 
other heraldic devices, displays a couple of pigs feed- 
ing under an oak tree. 


—— A few months since three persons purchased a 
plece of ground in Greenwood Cemetery, which they 
ee partitioned off to their mutual satisfac- 
tion. Lately, on three successive days—Thursday, 
Friday and Saturduy—the parties to this arrange- 
ment were laid to rest ia their respective plots. They 
belonged to different families and were in no way 
connected, 


—— Abe Lincoln is certainly the sop of the New 
World. On a recent occasion a deputation from a 
little village in Illinois called upon to complain 
of the . He told them that he thought they 
were more frightened than hurt, and offered, as con- 
solation, this pleasant iilustration: There is a little 
one-horee village in Maryland, whose quota of the 
conscription wasoneman. When the enrolling officer 
went round to the farmhouses to get the names ne 
was very solemn in his injunctions to the old woman 
to give the name of every e creature on the farm, 
among whom there was one whom she called Billy 
Bray. When the drafting came round the lot fell upon 
the unfortunate Billy Bray. In due time the Provost- 
Marshal came for his valuable conscript, and it proved 
that Billy Bray was the farmer’s donkey. ‘‘So,” 
quoth Lincoln, ‘‘ gentlemen, you may be the donkey of 
your town, and 80 escape. Therefore don’t distress 
yourselves by meeting trouble half way.” 








BOOK NOTICE. 


Tue Lire and MrmiTary CAREER OF THOMAS 
JONATHAN JACKSON, Lieutenant-General in the 
Confederate Army. Ry MARKINFIELD ADDEY. 
With a Portrait. New York: C. T. Evans, 1863, 
12mo, pp. 240. 


Mr. Addey has here turned to tye gr and put in a 
readable shape, what was known at the North of 
Gen, Jackson, and Mr. Evats has issued the work in 
handsome style. But as a full life of the greatest 
hero whom the rebellion can boast of is in press in 
Richmond, if it has not appeared, this little work can 
scarcely be satisfactory or enduring. 


THe Army and Navy Gazetie has been 
merged in the new official paper, the Army and Naval 
Journal, under Capt. Church. Mr. Sitwell Harris re- 
tains h‘s position on the new paper. 


A LARGE COLLECTION OF POSTAGE 
STAMPS. 


Tue Newburyport Herald gives the fol- 


lowing description of a large variety of postage 
stamps collected by a gentleman in that city, embrac- 
ing about 900 different specimens : 

* Lo i Cerion) bey tA an and the 
Ang’ ese (Ceylon) are i beautiful ; 
but in sent on ving the American, Canadian, New 
Brunswick Nova Scotian—all engraved in the 
United States by the American Bank Note Company) 
—go far beyond anything of the kind preduced-~in 
Europe. Indeed, it is well known that bank note en- 
grav has reached a degree of perfection in this 
country that is unrivalled by anything from the 
burios of England, France or Germany. 

“The homeliest of the postage stamps are those 
of the i dominions, the so-called Confederate 
States, Mexico, and of the Sandwich Islands. The 
simplest are the Brazilian. The greatest number are 
of course to be found under the head of Great Britain 
and her colonies and dependencies. It is by this that 
we know of her power, and the stamps tea:h us an 
important lesson concerving England’s widely-scat- 
tered possessions. Most of these stamps have the 
head of Qucen Victoria front, sideways, left face 
right face, etc., though some of the colonies have had 
the good sense to adopt something characteristic; as, 
for instance, West Australia has the black wild swan 
of that country. 

“The Cape of Good Hope stamp is triangular in 
are with a female figure reclining upon an anchor; 
British Guinea is represented by a ship; Trinidad, 
Barbadocs and Mauritius have a stout, erva-like 
figure, seated on a bale of cotton. Liberia has com- 
mercein the form of a woman. Many countries have 
the heads of their monarchs, others the national coat 
of arms. Sweden has the armorial bearing of the 
country, while her dependency, Norway, has the me- 
dallion head of the Swedish King. Kussia puts on 
her double-headed eagle for herself and Poland, but 
allows Finland her crowned lion rampant.” 
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THE BROKEN DRUM. 
BY M. 


‘*T know it’s all a fancy, 
I know he'll never come; 

But it kind o’ makes him nearer 
To see his broken drum.” 


A. DENISON. 


‘You be looking at the drum, sir?” 
She shook her withered head; 

‘* It’s all I’ve got to mind me 
Of Charley, sir, that’s dead: 








PRIZE STORY No. 


Three Dollars A Day. 


By Jay Kay. 


28. 





CHAPTER I. 


“Tree dollars a day, 
| Harry ?” 
“Three dollars a day.” 
“Dear me!-it seems like a dream, don’t it? 
| When we’ve worked so hard and so long for nothing 
but a living! But I always knew Providence would 
smile upon us at last, for he always helps those 
| who try to help themselves. Let me see! we haye 
been married almost four years, haven’t we ?” 
“Yes, it’s four years next Christmas.” 

“Well, I declare! what along and hard scramble 
we have had of it, to be sure. Four years! But, 
thank Heaven, it’s all over now, and there's nothing 
ahead but a smooth path and a clear sky. How 
happy we shall be! Dear Harry, I knew you would 
prosper in the end, you have been so patient and 





did you say, 


“ Not half as patient and good as I ought to be, 
with such a model before my eyes,” responded the 
young man, dotingly, as he passed an arm around 





«It were of u Sunday morning, 
He stood there at the door, 
Crying out that he had ‘listed 


the waist of his wife, gazed for a moment into her 
beautiful, still girlish face, and then pressed a fond 





kiss upon the rosy lips that met his, 





A drummer for the war. 


‘* Tt fairly stopped my breathing, 
Such a wee young thing as that, 
With a uniform and buttons, 
A drum an’ sojer’s hat! 


** But if laughing in the mornin’ 
Is a sign ot tears in sight, 

Sure Id plenty for the warniu’, 
As ye see I have to-night. 





‘* For, oh, it’s hard to think, sir, 
When my day’s work is done, 

And I sit down alone, sir, 
Without the little son. 


“The poor young thing lay dying 
All day upon the hill, 

With nobody to help him 
In all the rain and chil’. 


** Jim says—that’s Charley’s cousin, 
He, too, was in the fight— 

The poor boy talked of mother 
Till twelve into the night. 


** And then the darlin’ whispered, 
‘Oh, holy Christ! I come! 

Jim, say good-bye to mother, 
And carry her my drum.’ 


‘* So—that’s—the—way—I—got it: - 
Don’t—mind me~sir—but—I 

Can never tell the story 
And keep my old cheeks dry. 


Tuk WAR IN PLORIDA—OAPIURG OF TILE CONFEDERATE SLOUP FASUION ON THE APALACHICOLA, B¥ THB BOAIS OF THE U. 8. GUNBOAT PORT ROYAL.—FROM A SKEICH BY AN OFFIOER, 


“Pshaw! anybody would know you were a me- 
chanic to hear you talk about your models,” laughed 
the wife. 

“And I hope I may never be ashamed of my 
calling.” 

‘Oh, by no means; the calling is well enough, 
but then—” 

“Well, what?” 

“Why you are not a common workman now. 
You are Mr. Lake, the foreman, with your three 
dollars a day, instead of Harry Lake, with your ten 
shillings.” 

“T am glad to see you laugh, for I should be very 
sorry to believe you in earnest.” 


Harry. They’ve made him foreman in the machine 
shop, and he’s to have three dollars a day!” 

‘*Run away, didthey! The dogs! They'd orter 
had old Hickory arter ’em; they wouldn’t ’a done 
it 80 easy.” 

Lucy here explained, by pantomime, the real 
cause of her elation. 

“Oh, oh, so that’s it, is it! Oh, oh, bless me! 
you was in such a glee that I thought it couldn’t 





“Oh, fie! you’re so prosy and matter-of-fact. 
You never take pleasure in building air-castles as I 
do. It has been half the enjoyment of my life. To 
transport myself and you from these scenes of daily 
drudgery, to a paradise of wealth and splendor, 
where we ride in our chariot and are surrounded by 
an atmosphere of adulation; oh, that is grand! it 
is—” 1 

‘* Well, well, Lucy, what’s the matter now ?” ex- 
claimed a pleasant-looking old man, in plain attire, 
who at this moment hobbled, upon two crutches, 
into the room. | 

‘Oh, good news, father, good news! something 
to make your heart glad!” shouted Lucy in his 
ear. | 

“Good news, hey! Well, it’sabouttime. What 
is it? Has Jeff Davis sued for peace ?” j 

“No, not that exactly, but something almost as 
good. Don’t you think, Harry has been appointed - 
foreman in the machine shop, with three dollars a 
day ” ‘ 

“Well, which licked; the rebels or our men ?”’ 

“No,no, I ain’t talking about the war, but about 


! it iT 





Misfortune brings Reflection. 


anythin’ else u what they’d catched the whoic 
rebel army.” 

** Well, well, Harry, my boy, I’m glad to see you 
prosper so. You've been a faithful workman, and 
allers looked arter the interest of your employers. 
Them’s the principles I teached ye, in yer young 
days, an’ you never forgot ‘em; and now you see 
what they’ve been the means o’ doin’ for ye. God 
bless you, my boy! and God bless yer wife and 
little family! and may you all live to enjoy an 
easier life than mine has. been, long arter I’m 
gone.” 

“* Dear father, I hope you may—” 

‘* And only think, father, he gets three dollars a 
day ?” interrupted Lucy somewhat discordantly. 

“Three dollars a day, eh! Ah, well, three dol» 
lars a day may in itself be a desirable thing; it may 
be the means of making you both more comfortable, 
in some respects, and it will give you the power of 
adding a good deal to the happiness of them that 
are not so well off as you are. But then, agin, 
three dollars a day may be the means of making 
you both very miserable.” 

“Making us miserable! 
father ?” 

“ Well, it may perhaps sound queer to you, but 
Iv’e knowed afore now people that couldn’t stand 
prosperity ; and I guess as a general thing it ruins 
more folks than adversity.” 

“It may be,” responded Lucy, “‘ but for my part 
Iam only too anxious to be subjected to the test. 
Heretofore we have been in the least imaginable 
danger from being ruined by prosperity.” 

“ Succeedin’ in a thing,” continued the old man, 
without hearing the remark, “ succeedin’ in a thiog 
oftentimes makes people reckless, and that knocks 


How can that be, 


everything in the head, as captain used to say in 
the war of 1812. 


* Boys,’ said he, ‘ when the inemy 





begins to run, then is the most dangerous time in 

the whole battle; ‘cause you are too-apt to be car- 

ried away with the notion of victory, and you rush 

on, pell-mell, arter ‘em, till by-’n’ -bye, all of a sud- 

dint, the inemy fallies agin, and cuts you all te 
| pieces while you're off your guard.’ 


“Sometimes, sir, in the sunset, 
I seem to see him there, 

And oh, tae wind blows softly 
About his yellow hair 
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“ And I’ve often thought it was a good deal so in 
other things besides fighting battles.” 

‘Oh, fie! father’s in one of hie moralizing moods 
to-night, and I declare he’li spoil all my happiness 
if I don’t stop him. Come, dear Harry—excuse 
me, Mr. Lake, the foreman—-upper.” 

And laughing gaily, the spirited little wife linked 
one fair arm within that of her husband, and with 
the other supported the tottering steps of the de- 
crepit old man, as she drew them both gently to- 
ward the kitchen door, through which a glimmering 
fire, and a table covered with enowy cloth and 
smoking viands, appeared in charming perspective- 

Harry Lake was a stalwart, intelligent and in- 
dustrioug young mechanic, who had worked hard 
for many years to support his nearly helpless father, 
and subsequently his wife and little ones. His skill 
as a mechanic, together with his business-like 
habits, had commended him to his employers, and 
at length procured for him the appointment above 
indicated. By steady industry and close economy 
in himself and wife, they had managed hitherto to 
pay their rent and surround themselves with more 
of the comforts of life than fall to the lot of a ma- 
jority of mankind. 

Still there was a void in the heart of Lucy Lake 
that had never been filled. She was vain and am- 
bitious, and prone to forget the blessings she really 
possessed, in her desire for those that were beyond 
her reach. , 

Little versed in the ways of the world, she was 
accustomed to accept appearances as realities, and 
to look upon the rich and great as the only tru'y 
happy. Many of her neighbors were wealthy, and 
Lucy frequently made herself quite miserable by 
contrasting her own discomforts and inconveriences 
with the showy ease of those around her; and her 
proud spirit chafed and fretted itself sore, at the 
contemptuous slights, fancied or real, which she 
sometimes received. And yet, notwithstanding 
this defect of character, she was a loving, devoted 
wife and mother, and a tidy housekeeper; and 
usually made the humble home of Harry Lake 
cheerful and happy. 

Tobias Lake, or uncle Toby, as everybody called 
him, was an aged veteran of the war of 1812, in 
which, as he used facetiously to remark, he had 
given one of his legs to his coun‘ry. Like most old 
people, he was fond of talking, and his sayings were 
always pithy and instructive, showing him to have 
been through life a close observer and a deep 
thinker. He took special delight in recounting the 
thrilling events cf the war, which seemed to have 
given a coloring to his whole subsequent life. 
With the exception of a small annuity from the 
Government, he was entirely dependent upon his 
son for support. 

Upon this occasion Uncle Toby was in a morgli- 
zing mood, as Lucy had remarked; and he did not 
appear to be quite ready to stop yet, either. So af- 
ter he had been seated comfortably in the big arm- 
chair at the head of the table, and had asked grace, 
he resumed his topic exactly where he had dropped 
it. 

“Now you take men iu most any kind o’ busi- 
ness, and let ’em gain a little ground, an’ it makes 
’em crazy right away to gain a good deal more; ’an 
they forgit the hard knocks and careful manage- 
ment that helped ’em to gain the fust, and just 
pitch in haphazard, thinkin’ they can win anyhow; 
an’ the fust thing they know, the Sheriff is knockin’ 
at the door. 

‘The fact is, as old Captain Watkins used to 
say, men and women air a good deal like kites,— 
the only way you ean git ’em up, is by tying ’em 
down. An’ then the string must be dealt out to’em 
very gradual like; cause if you give ’em the whole 
at once, they're sure to go up with such a jerk as to 
snap it short off, an’ then down they tumble into 
the mud. 

“* Now children, I'm sayin’ thie for your benefit, 
If you would continue to prosper, you must be 
thankful for the blessings Ged has given you, and 
make a right use of em. Don’t git above yer busi- 
ness because you air prosperin’, or think you air 
any better than some other folks that don’t succeed 
so well; ‘cause the wise Father sometimes gives 
prosperity in this life to them that air least desarv- 
in’ of it, and afflicts others, only to make their re- 
ward greater in the life to come.” 

“ That is excellent coursel, dear father, and we 
shall try and bear it ever‘ n mind,” said Harry 
helping himself to another biscuit.” 

“Yes,” said Lucy,” “howI wish that upstart, 
Mrs. Throckmorton, could hear that advice; it fits 
her so exactly.” 

“I sec there’s another tea-cup cracked,” ob- 
served Harry, after a few minutes of silence. 

“Yes, baby dropped it to-day. This set is get- 
ting :o shabby; I declare 1’m quite ashamed of it 
when we have compary. 
charming tea-sets,—and quite cheap, too !” 

“ Ah tad 

“Yes, it was only yesterday I was looking at 
them, without ever thinking there was such a piece 
of good fortune in store for us. But now it really 
seems as though we might afford a new set. Don’t 
you think this looks too bad ?” 

“Well, it don’t look quite as well as it might, 
that’s a fact. Still it answers the purpose very well. 
I’m generally too hungry to stop to look at the 
dishes.” 

“Oh, yes, then, but what will folks think ? 
There’s something in appearance, you know.” 

** There’s some cost in it, too,” responded Harry 
laughing. ’ 

“Pshaw ! what difference will the price of a tea- 
set make at the end of the year, when your’re get- 
ting your three dollars a day? We shali never miss 
it, l’m sure. Come, don’t be so miserly! I'm 
sure father’s fears in regard to you are entirely 
groundless ; there’s more danger of your running 
into the other extreme, and I shall have to get him 
to deliver hie next lecture upon the dangers of 
avarice.” 

“ Hush, my dear! you should not speak disre. 
spectfully of his advice. It was well meant, and— 
1'm sure, did not come amiss.” 


And Durkin has such- 





“* Well, Harry dear, I'll take it all back if you'll 
promise me the tea-get.” 

«‘ But I have no money just now,—only enough to 
pay for that shawl that you got the other day; and 
my new wages don’t commence until next Monday 
a week.” 

“Oh, that don’t make a particle of difference- 
Durkin says he wishes you owed him a thousand 
dollars. He’s always a good deal more anxious to 
sell his goods than I am to buy.” 

‘** Yes, but I don’t like this getting trusted so 
much. The bill has to be paid some time or other, 
and a man can always buy a little cheaper with 
cash, than he can on credit.” 

‘Ok, you men are always so full of calculations! 
For my pait I’m sure there’s nobody in the world 
more economical than I am ; but for all that, I can’t 
see the use of pinching one’s self, when one is actu- 
ally suffering for the want of a thing, and can have 
it just as well as not.” 

“Well, Lucy darling, don’t get out of humor 
about it. I’m sure I'dratherrun in debt for a dozen 
tea-sets than see a pout on those rosy lips. As you 
say, it ain’t as though I was goingto keep on at ten 
shillings a day.” 

‘No, and it ain’t as though you hada wife like 
some women,—running away with your money fast- 
er than you can earn it. Now, there’s Mrs. Throck- 
morton,—to see the money that that worhan spends, 
you’d be astonished ! To be sure, her husband is 
a grocer, and, they say, very rich, (though, for my 
part, I don’t believe half what I hear about him.) 
But then to see her dress! A new silk every week 
of two! Andsuch bonnets! There’s nobody in 
this end of town that she’ll aesooiate with but Doc- 
tor Simpson’s wife, and the Turner girls, and 
Squire Atkins’ family.” 

“‘ And do you envy her her happiness, my dear ?” 

“No, indeed, I guess I don’t. I was only talk- 
ing about what extravagant wives some men had 
to deal with. Envy her! humph! I tell the people 
that if my husband has’nt got quite as much money 
as her's has, he hasn’t got the gout, either, and he 
isn’t a Dutchman.” 

‘“Why Lucy! I’m astonished at you. I hope 
you have not been so—so weak as to make an ex- 
pression of that kind.” “ 

“To be sure, why shouldn’t 1? It’s nothing but 
the truth.” 

“ But the truth shouldn’t be told at all times, 
child.” 

“Well, don’t scold,-you said you'd get the tea- 
set ?” 

“No, I haven’t said so yet.’ 

** Ah, but you will; I understand you when you 
smile. And now, one thing more. 1’ve got you in 
a gracious mood now, and I must make the most of 
you.” 

‘* Well, what is it now?” 

“You know that old bonnet that I’ve been wear- 
ing for a year back ?” 

“Certainly. It’s the duty of every good husband 
to know his wife’s bonnet. I had not learned to 
consider it an old one yet, though.” 

“Well, it looks very shabby since the new style’s 
got about. And Miss Jones has just got up a new 
lot of such splendid velyet hats. They’re much 
more stylish than anything Mrs. Throckmorton has, 
though they don’t cost near as much as her last 
one.” 

“ Well,—what have I to do with all that ?” 

‘*Pshaw! how provoking you are. Why, I just 
thought since you told me about the three dollars a 
day, that I might as well get one of the new style 
for Sundays, und so on; and the old one will do 
well enough, with a little fixing, for ordinary occa- 
sions.” 

“ Why Lucy, my dear, you will ruin me.” 

“Pshaw ! you never will feel it. Here you are 
going to get about eighty dellars a month, when be- 
fore you didn’t get near half of it. Why Throck- 
morton himself, with all of his grocery store, I don’t 
believe makes more than eighty or ninety dollars a 
month. And only look at the difference between 
his wife and yours!” 

“ What will a new one cost?” asked Harry a lit- 
tle impatiently, meaning a bonnet, of course. 

‘Not over twelve dollars, and with the very best 
of trimming. As for the old one, I can fix that up 
myself well enough, so that it won’t cost anything, 
more than a few yards of ribbon or so.”” 

Harry had risen from the table and stood looking 
at the lamp very seriously. His little wife came to 
his side, and twined her arms about his neck with 
a persuasive eloquence that was too much for the 
fond heart of Harry Lake. 

“You will say ‘yes,’ won’t you, dear Harry ?” 

“ How could I say ‘no’ ?” 

“ Thank you, thank you, dear Harry! Here are 
your slippers. I knew how it would be. You're 
always so kind. But then I’m not like some wom- 
en; if I was, you might well find fault.” 


CHAPTER II. 


“Gorn’ to quit yer trade! Goin’ to rent the 
Baldwin House! Goin’ to keepin’ tavern! My 
son, my son, beware! What on airth ever put sech 
a notion in yer head ?” 

“Why, the fact is, Lucy isn’t contented here, 
and besides I’ve made up my mind that I can make 
my living easier than by being penned up in a 
greasy, dirty machine shop twelve hours every 
day.” = 

“Dirty machine shop! Make yer living easier! 
Why I never heard you talk that way before. I 
thought my boy was contented with his lot, and 
thankful to God for his manifold blessings. Have 
you not prospered greatly within the past year? 
Haven’t you been able to buy a snuz little home 
and pay every cent that it cost out of yer wages? 
Haven’t you got everything around you that a rea- 
sonable man ought to ask for or want? Don’t you 
have the full confidence and respect of your em- 
ployers, and of everybody else, for the matter o’ 
that, whose opinion is wuth anything? Is there 
anything dishonorable in your calling ?” 

“*N—o, no, there’s nothing dishonorable about 
it in particular; still, if I can make more money at 





something else, and do it easier, why it’s a duty 
that I owe to my family as well as to myself to do 
it. The fact is, father, I have a number of little 
projects in tow, which, if they come around all 
right, will place us—well, without boasting, I may 
say, above the reach of want or the necessity of 
labor. Why, I cleared two hundred dollars last 
week by a little operation of mine in Irie pre- 
ferred!” 
- “In what ?” gasped the old man. 

‘“‘ A few shares of Erie preferred, that I bought 
up at 844 and sold for 923. A neat little operation 
that, for which I’m indebted to Jenkins, my broker 
in the city, who manages things forme. Now you 
see it would have taken me two morths and a half 
to have made that money in the shop, so that aman 
loses nothing by branching out a little. Nothing 
ventured, nothing won, as Jenkins says.” 

Poor old uncle Toby, who knew about as much 
about ‘‘ Erie preferred,” as he did about the Egypt- 
ian pyramids, stared at Harry as though he half 
suspected he had lost his wits. 

“I don’t altogether understand what you're 
talkin’ about, but I know this much, a man’s run- 
nin’ an awful risk when he quits the business he’s 
been brcught up at, and understands thoroughly 
from one end to t’other, and flies off into things 
that he don’t know nothin’ at all about.” 

This reflection upon his acuteness, as he con- 
strued his father’s remark, rather piqued Harry, 
and but for the entrance of his wife, he might have 

ade an unfilial rejoinder—for he had lost that air 
of deference toward his aged parent which had so 
characterised and adorned him one short year be- 
fore. 

One could not fail to observe, too, a striking 
change in the appearance of Mrs. Lake, a change 
which indicated something else besides a good de- 
gree of worldly prosperity. She was dressed, or 
rather overdressed in the extreme of fashion, and 
there was a gaudy, vulgar ostentatiousness about 
her which sadly detracted from her natural comeli- 
ness. 

“Mr. Lake, what on earth do you mean by re- 
taining that stupid Bridget after I’ve expressed my 
wish over and over again to have her dismissed ?” 
was her first salutation upon entering the parior 
where her husband and father-in-law were seated. 

“Why, what is the matter now, Lu—— Mrs. 
Lake ?” 

‘Matter! why the ignorant thing told Mrs. 
Throckmorton this morning when she called here, 
that I was not at home. I’ve just been over to 
apologise for the girl’s stupidity.” 

“Well, if Iam not mistaken, my dear, I heard 
you téll the girl myself, that you were not at home 
to any one this morning.” 

“Yes, but Bridget knows, or ought to know, 


| that there is a standing exception in favor of my 


particular friend Mrs. Throckmorton, whenever 
she chooses to call. The fact is, Mr. Lake, Irish 
help is not only notoriously the most stupid of all 
kinds, but it is becoming decidedly unpopular in 
fashionable society. No one is now considered 
absolutely recherche who does not employ colored 
servants exclusively. Mrs. Throckmorton will 
have nothing else about her.” 

** Ah, well, if that is the case, I suppose Bridget 
must travel. I’ll hunt up some niggers for you to- 
morrow.” 

“Mr. Lake, I am thunderstruck ; will you never 
learn to conform to the polished phrases of good 
soci——” 

“ Why, Lucy,” interrupted uncle Toby, who had 
not heard a word that had passed between the other 
two, “why, Lucy, Harry says he talks of moving 
into the Baldwin House. Air you in favor of sech 
an idee ?” 

“ And one thing more, Mr. Lake, while I think 
of it,” continued Mrs. Lake, without taking the 
slightest notice of uncle Toby’s interrogatory, 
‘‘ while you are about this reform, you may as well 
get a nurse for Victor Emanuel ; and it’s high time 
too that we had a governess for Matilda Madaline 
and Francis Joseph—not that I’m disposed to be 
extravagant at all, for I’m sure there’s not 2 woman 
in the world that tries to be more economical than 
I do, but then for all that I’m not going to kill my- 
self for the sake——” 

“l’ve been telling Harry that I think it’s the 
wust move he could possibly make,” continaed 
uncle Toby, whose deep interest in his subject and 
impaired hearing rendered him unconscious of the 
fact that any other topic was being discussed. “As 
old Captain Watkins used to say in the war of '12, 
says he, ‘ Boys, never fight the inemy on strange 
ground, when you can just as well fight him on 
ground where you air acquainted.’ 

** Now, there’s Harry, he understands all about 
his trade from top to bottom, and he’s sure of his 
three dollars a day, every day, rain or shine. But 
jest let him quit that an’ go to flyin’ about, arter 
one gimcrack and another, keepin’ tavern, an’ so 
on, and nobody can tell where he’ll land in a year 
from now.” 

“My husband has no idea of ‘keeping tavern,’ 
as you are pleased to term it. He simply proposes 
to become the occupant (and soon, perhaps, the 
owner) of the largest and most fashionable hotel in 
town. And if you have no higher ambition than 
that he should always. remain a vulgar machanic, 
I, for one, say, we will go our way, and you, sir, 
can go——” 

She checked herself ere the sentence was com- 
plete, not as one might have supposed, with tongue 
paralyzed, and cheeks burning with shame before 
the majesty of that bowed form and hoary head, 
but because she felt that such kanguage was pre- 
mature. 

Poor old man! Fortunately for him his ears 
were sealed against the opprobrious language just 
uttered. Another month and the ne-longer res- 
trained tongue of Mrs. Lucy Lake, the landlady, 
and the silent, cowardly acquiescence of Mr. Harry 
Lake, the landlord, had sq@iled the fate of poor old 
uncle Toby. From the gorgeous parlors of the 
Baldwin House had gone forth the edict which had 
consigned the old man, with ali of his helplessness, 





to the unfeeling care of strangers. That son, who 
little more than a year ago, stood ready to rebuke 
the slightest exhibition of disrespect toward his 
parent, could now turn him from his door, and fee] 
that in his going, there was a clog upon his hap- 
piness removed. 

A year of prosperity! Three dollars a day! 

Harry hired his father’s board in a private family 
near the outskirts of the town. 

\———m for the sake of quiet, which is a 
priceless boon to one of his years,” explained Mrs. 
Lake to the few of the butterfly guests who con- 
stantly thronged her parlors, who cared to inquire 
concerning the old man, 

\——=« he was so old and childish!” mur- 
mured she to her friend and confidant, Mrs. Throck- 
morton, with a disdainful smile, which was re- 
turned by the aristocratic grocer’s wife with another 
which plainly said : 

“T understand you. You have rid yourself of a 
troublesome bore.” 

Meanwhile the veteran had forgot his bodily in- 
firmities in the agony brought by the wound inflicted 
upon his spirit. The pains which racked his shat- 
tered frame were lost in the silent woe which filled 
his heart—a woe, the depth of which is known only 
to those who have suffered from filial ingratitude. 
His feeble vision was rendered doubly dim by the 
tears which rained from his trembling lids, and ran 
in rivulets through the furrows of his sunken 
cheeks, as by the unaccustomed fireside he pon- 
dered, not so much upon his wrongs as upon the 
heartlessness of those who inflicted them. 


CHAPTER III. 

From such a beginning one might with certainty 
predict the end. 

There came an hour of retribution—a dreadful 
hour to Harry Lake and his vain wife; an hour 
when they were turned from “the most fashionable 
hotel in town,” and when they found themselves 
literally without a roof to shelter them or their 
children; an hour when they were made to feel 
that God’s curse for their ingratitude had at length 
overtaken them; when their fair-weather friends 
and parasites, true to their proverbial instincts, at 
the first puff of adversity’s wind, took their flight ; 
an hour when Mrs, Throckmorton charitably re- 
marked, that she had always known that the Lakes 
were vulgar, presumptuous snobs, whose society 
had only been tolerated through an excess of good- 
nature, and that they had now got their just deserts 
for turning their old father out of doors. 

The secret of it all was that there came a time 
when stocks didn’t go up upon the hands of Mr. 
Harry Lake, a time when creditors had to be paid, 
creditors who became more rampant in proportion 
as their number came to be better known to each 
other and their prospect of payment came to be 
less. 

Jenkins, the broker, accommodating, shrewd, 
finincial Jenkins, held mortgages upon everything 
that Harry owned, as collateral for sundry advances. 
Jenkins foreclosed and the Sheriff did the rest. 

Broken down in health and spirits as well as in 
estate, feeling himself to be an object of contempt 
and reproach to every one of his acquaintances, 
Harry Lake took his little family and fied from the 
town of his nativity as he would flee from a pesti- 
lence. fle made the best of his way to B . 
where, quartering upon the hospitality of a distant 
relative, he sought work. It was a time when 
business was dull and labor plenty. His recent 
life of ease and indulgence had sadly impaired the 
efficiency of both mind and body in his legitimate 
trade, and though he succeeded in obtaining a 
number of temporary jobs, he failed to give satis- 
faction to his employers in any of them, and it was 
only with the most miserable shifts that he contri- 
ved to eke out a wretched existence for himself and 
family for the period of three months. At the end 
of that time, to add to the miseries of their condi- 
tion, he had an attack of fever, which confined him 
to his bed for two months longer, and in the mean- 
time his family were kept from starvation by the 
charity of neighbors ana the small pittance which 
Lucy was able to earn with her needle. 

It was a fine morning in midsummer. For the 
first time since his convalescence Harry had dressed 
himself and totteredtothe door. He stood leaning 
against the dilapidated framework, gazing drearily 
down the narrow, filthy street in which their tene- 
ment was situated, his heart filled with bitter, bitter 
thoughts of the past, and with gloomy forebodings 
of the future. 

What unavailing regrets, what reproachful me- 
mories of the time when he was the happy, care 
free Harry Lake, the machinist, the “jour,” with 
his ten shillings a day; of his neat little cottage 
home; of the sweet satisfaction and quiet joy with 
which, after a day spent in manly toil, he met his 
loved ones around the tea-table, father, mother, 
wife, children. What reproachful memories of 
those blissful days came thronging around bim, 
and, like the ghosts of murdered victims, pointing 
their bony fingers at him as their assassin. 

How like an avenging angel arose before his 
mental vision the bowed form and hoary locks of 
his father, as with but a single tear to tell of the 
conflict within, he tottered from that other mag- 
nificent but joyless home. 

And how like a voice from heaven came the 
homely words, uttered years before : 

“T’ve knowed afore now people that couldn't 
stand prosperity; and I guess, as a general thing, 
it ruins more folks than adversity.” 

“ Oh, God!” groaned the wretched man, “if I 
could only live the last three years of my life over 

s ” ad 

“ Amen!” whispered Lucy, who had approached 
unobserved. ‘ What a lesson the last few months 
of my life have taught me! What would I not 
give could I bat recall the past!” 

“If you had the power, where would you place 
us ?”, asked Harry, gazing sadly iutu her emaciat d, 
careworn countenance. “ In the Baldwin House i” 

“Never! No, never! Had I the power of re- 
storing any one of the different phases which our 


ee ee ne re 














| 








Serr. 19, 186%.] 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED Ni WSPAPER. 





411 








eventful career has assumed, I would say, ‘ Give 
me back my little cottage home, with the same 
fireside group, and the same friends I then had.’ 
I ask nothingmore. Could I butrecall that eventful 
autumn evening, when you first gladdened my vain 
heart with the announcement of a position worth 
three dollars a day, how differently would I per- 
suade you now. I would say, with all the earnest- 
ness of my being, I would say, ‘Be content with 
your ten shillings. There you are safe; beyond 
that there is no safety.’ As poor old father used 
to say, ‘There are some people who cannot stand 
prosperity.’ We have shown ourselves to be of the 
number. But it’sall my fault. My own sufferings, 
now, I could bear without a murmur of complaint, 
because I know that they are not half equal to the 
measure Of my offences; but, alas! in my punish- 
ment are involved also my husband and children.” 

“No, my dear Lucy, do not take to yourself all 
the blame, for I am equally guilty with you. How- 
ever, let us hope for the best; and if God spares 
my life and health, I will yet retrieve our former 

sition.” 

“ And father ?” 

‘‘T dare not think of him. I am afraid he has 
died, broken-hearted, before this.time. Oh, God, 
it is dreadful! I feel as if I was his murderer. If 
his life is only spared until I can get work again, 
make a comfortable home for him, and obtain his 
forgiveness for the past, I will never cease to 
praise——. But, poor wretch that I am, I am un- 
worthy such a boon.” 

At this moment a carriage stopped opposite a row 
of low, rickety buildings, a short distance down the 
street, and a little fat man, with a red nose, sur- 
mounted with a pair of spectacles, with 
some difficulty from the vehicle, stood upon the 
curbstone, taking a careful survey of things about 
him.” 

“Why —Lrcy—isn’t that Ber——? 
Berrit, as sure 28 you live!” 

It happened that the little fat man, with the red 

nose and spectacles espied Harry and his wi‘e at 
the same moment that he was recognized by them, 
and beckoning towards them, with his hat swinging 
in one hand ard the other busy in mopping, with a 
large yellow handkerchief, the perspiration which 
steamed from his face, he made towards them as 
fast as circumstances would permit. 
““Why—vhy, bless me! Har—ry—my, boy, is 
that all thet’s left of you?” panted the little man, 
coming to 2nchor in front of them, and seizing 
Harry with one hand, his wife with the other. 
“Bless me—bless me! What a change! How- 
ever, I’m glad to see you about—hardly expected 
it, from what I’d heard.” 

“ This is the first time I’ve been to the door in 
two months,” said Harry, sadly. ‘Will you 
walk in ?” 

“No, no, thank you,” said Mr. Berrit, waving 
his hand, ‘‘can’t stop—can’t stop; great hurry. 
Come over here from Westburg yesterday on pur- 
pose to hunt you up. Heard you was sick and 
here among strangers, and so forth, and so on, 
and—— Ah, well, the world is full of ups and 
downs! You'll be all right in a day or two now; 
glad to find you doing sv well. But the pint o’ the 

business is just here, Harry: we’ve got a heavy 
Government contract on our hands, and we want 
some more men—first class workmen; and as I 
told Dobbins, you’re just the man we want fer one 
of them. To be sure, we can’t give you the place 
you once had, ’cause we’ve got a very good foreman, 
and, I’spose will have to keep him as long as he 
does well; but then you can get your dollar and a 
quarter a day, and be sure of your pay every Satur- 
day night, you know, and I’m certain that’s a good 
deal better than you can do here. Bless me! bless 
me! what a place!” said the little fat Mr. Berrit, 
with his little round eyes twinkling through, his 
spectacles as he cast a sweeping, calculating glance 
around him, a glance in which one might elmost 
believe the exact value of every house and lot on 
the street was ascertained. 

“Have you—do you—how’s father?” faltered 
Harry, with his eyes ffxed upon the ground. 

“Do you think you will be strong enough to 
travel next week ?” bustled the little man, fanning 
himself with his hat, as though he had not heard 
Harry’s question. 

“ How’s father?” reiterated Harry, trembling 
violently, alarmed at Berrit’s manner. 

“Oh, your father’s well; very well. Do you 
think you wil be strong enough to come over next 
week ?” 

“Ye—yes; I guess so. But——” 

“Ab, I understand you. Strapped, are you? 
Outo’ money? Ah, well, we'll fix that little matter. 
Here’s one of Uncle Sam’s greenbacks. No, no, 
now—never mind—never mind! Bless me! I 
don't intend tu give it to you. I’m going to keep 
it out 0” your wages when you get strong enough to 
work, Bless me! I’ll look out for my end of the 
bargain, I'll assure you!” 

“Now.I shall look for you—let me see—Wed- 
nesday—to-morrow week I’ll have my team-at the 
depot for you. I can get you a house all ready 
furnished; so you'd better sell off what things 
you’ve got, and they ain’t many, I *spose”—and 
the little man, with his calculating eyes, peered 
into the wretched apartment, and had the inventory 
ia a moment—* sell off what things you’ve got, 
and come on with the morning train.” 

- But, bless me!” he exclaimed, glancing at his 
watch, “it’s half-past ten, and I must be off. I’il 
ok for you to-morrow a week,—morning train,— 
tood by ?” and with a hurried wave of the hand, 
‘he kind hearted man bustled away, in as great a 
hurry as he had come. But ere he had gone a 
dozen steps he stopped and turned about to say 
with a chuckling laugh : 

“I think there’s something in the air of West- 
burg that ll help you along, Harry ; and bring the 
tudes back tu your check too, Mrs. Lake.” 

‘What did he mean by that?” asked Lucy, as 


That’s 


“* What a dear, good man he is!” remarked Lucy, 


gratefully. 

“Yes indeed! He was always a friend to me. 
God bless him for it!. I'm sure I feel stronger 
already. There’s no medicine for the body, like 
hope in the heart.” 

Harry followed the instructions of his patron, 
implicitly. Few and simple were his arrangements ; 
and at the appointed time, he stepped with his 
family from the train at Westburg station, where 
he found the big covered wagon of Mr. Berrit 
awaiting them. ‘ 

The Dutch ostler was in charge of the team, and 
from him Harry could gain no satisfactory intelli- 
gence concerning his destination. 

And so, in some suspense, they rumbled on 
through town, past the Baldwin House, which 
Harry and Lucy passed with averted gaze; and 
finally, after a number of turns, the vehicle stopped, 
and Hans sung out: 

“ Dis ist der platz!” 

Harry and his wife peered anxiously from be- 
neath the covering cf the wagon, and there, before 
them, stood the well knowa little frame cottage, 
with its vine-shaded porch, where they had spent 
their happiest moments; with its little flower gar- 
den in front, with the flowers which Lucy’s own 
hand had planted, now in full bloom. 

But they did not gaze long: such scenes were 
not for their eyes now. They were outcasts. 
That little earthly paradise was lost to them for- 
ever. With a choking sigh they turned away. 

“* Wh—which ?—where ?” asked Harry feebly, 
looking around him for the house which was in- 
tended for his occupancy. 

But again Hans pointed his obstinate finger to- 
wards the little frame cottage, whose little wicket 
gate stood invitingly open ; and repeated somewhat 
impatiently : 

- “ Das ist der platz!” 

All this had transpired in a moment. The next, 
who should appear but little, bustling Mr. Berrit, 
in as much of a perspiration as ever! 

“Ah! eh! bless me! got along did you! How 
do you feel my boy? any better, eh? . Bless me, 
you look a deal better already! Well, yon see 
I’ve got a house for you, as I promised. I guess 
it'll suit you pretty well,” he said with one of his 
chuckling, self-satisfied laughs, as he regarded the 
astonished little group through his spectacles. 

“T aint altogether settled the terms with the 
landlord yet, but you can go in for the present; 
"twill be all right. The old fellow is a mighty per- 
ticular chap:—there aint another man in town, I 
don’t believe, that he’d let live there. He'll be in 
to see you to-day some time. But I’m in a great 
hurry,—expect some more hands on this train and 
I'll have to look out for ’em. Go right in, and 
make yourselves at home. I guess you'll feel so, 
before you’ve been there long. Everything’s ready 
for housekeeping. I’ll see you again after you get 
settled.” 

And chuckling to himself, Mr. Berrit hurried 
away, swinging his hatin his hand, and mopping 
the perspiration from his face, with his big yellow 
handkerchief. 

With hearts filled with a thousand emotions, 
Harry and his wife passed silently up the graveled 
walk, followed by their children. They ascended 
the steps, crossed the little porch, and tremulously 
pushed open the door. Everything was neat and 
tidy within; the well remembered furniture stood 
ranged against the walls; the old wooden clock 
was ticking in its accustomed corner,—and as their 
eyes rested upon its familiar face, the pendulum 
seemed to swing with greater zest. Stove, table, 
chairs, carpet, sideboard,—everything precisely 
the same as they had left it three years before! 
It seemed like a dream. 

Half fearful lest the scene should prove to be 
some strange optical delusion, they wandered from 
room to room. Everything was as they had left it. 
They returned to the kitchen and sat down. 

“Dear me, it seems like.some fairy tale!” mur- 
mured Lucy. 

At this moment there came a sound from with- 
out, that caused their hearts to stop beating. It 
was the plain, unmistakable sound of Uncle Toby’s 
crutches, as he moved across the porch. His hand 
was upon the latch, the door opened, and the old 
man,—his face a trifle thinner and whiter, and the 
silvery locks which streamed from beneath his hat, 
fewer, than when last they saw him,—stood before 
them. 

“ Father !”” burst from the pale lips of the returned 


igal. 

“My son! my daughter!” 

“Do not curse us, my father! 
we have been very wretched!” 

“ God forbid that I should add anything to your 
punishment, already severe enough, my children! 
I know your whole history. May the lesson you 
have learned accompany you through life, and then 
you will have cause to be thankful to God for the 
affliction He has brought upon you.” . 

“We recognize the hand of divine justice in 
everything which has befallen us; except, indeed, 
this last great and undeserved blessing ; this restora- 
tion, even temporarily, to our former home, that 
can be considered only as an exhibition of God’s 
infinite mercy. 

‘Dear father, we come to implore your forgive- 
ness for our cruel neglect, in the past, and, before 
high heaven I swear that as long as my hands can 
find labor, or I have a crust for myself, you shall 
not want!” 

“Your earthly father forgives you, my son, my 
daughter, fully, freely, as I trust your heavenly 
Father has already done. And to show how per- 
fect is my faith in the promise you've just made, I 
give you this. It isthe last gift I have to give you.” 

He produced from his pocket a paper. 

Harry glanced at it. It was a deed from his 
father to himself, conveying to him, in fee, the 
little frame cottage with its curtilage appurtenant. 

Poor Harry glanced first at the paper, then at his 


Weare suffering! 





t = carsiage of their benefactor whirled out of sight. 
‘Oh; it’s only one of his pleasantries.” 


father, who was regarding him with a satisfied 
smile; and then at the paper again. 


“ How,—what—what does this mean ?” at length 
broke from his wondering lips. 

“You don’! understand it,eh! Well my son, 
sit down here, and I'll tell you all about it. 

“T had, tied up in an old stocking, five hundred 
dollars in gold, that you never knew anything 
about. I had been over forty years in scraping 
that little pile together, and I allers intended to 
will it to you at my death. Well, arter things 
went as they did, and you were sold out by the 
Sheriff,—Jenkins, you know, bought this place at 
the sale. Well, arter that happened, I made up 
my mind I'd sell my gold. So there was a feller 
here, and he offered me a dollar and a half for 
every dollar of it, and I let it go;—come to seven 
hundred and fifty dollars,—and that’s the only 
speculation, by the way, that I ever made in my 
life. So then I bought the old place back from 
Jenkins again, jest as it stood,—furniture and all. 
There’s nobody lived in it since we moved out. 
And that’s all there is about it. Now the place is 
yours again.” " : 

It is needless to attempt to depict the scene that 
followed; the overwhelming gratitude of Harry 
and his wife, and the quiet, serene joy of Uncle 
Toby. In the midst of it all; little, good-humored, 
fat, bustling Mr. Berrit stole just one moment from 
his business, to look in upon them—— 

“To see,” he said, ‘how Harry was making it 
with his new landlord.” 

That night around the family altar, there was 
gathered a devout, earnest group. If ever words 
of prayer and thanksgiving arose from contrite, 
grateful worshippers, they did from those. 

With marked emphasis, the petition concluded : 

“Teach us ever, oh Lord, humility of heart, and 
contentment and patience. Give us day by day our 
daily bread, and forgive us our sins, even as we 
forgive those who sin against us. Lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the 
Kingdom and the power and the glory forever. 
Amen!” . ; 








HARPER’S FERRY. 


Harver’s Ferry, immortalized by the pen 
of Jefferson, has become too often the scene of stir- 
ring events in this war to require a long deecription, 
and we give a fine engraving of it, to enable our read- 
ers to understand fully the operations that may take 
place there. The view shows Maryland Heights, so 
shamefully abandoned by Col. Ford at the time of the 
batile of Antietam, on the other side Harper’s 
Ferry, with the railroad and pontoon bridges. The 


place in the fo ound is Bolivar, and the river 
runs in the gorge between it and Maryland Heights. 
This sk was made by an artist who spent seve- 


ral days examining the neighborhood, so as to give 
the best possible view of a point long deemed so stra- 
tegically important. 

n the line of mountains running through the centre 
of the cis-Mississippi tract, Harper’s rr Cumber- 
land Gap and Chattanooga, are vital nts, all of 
which we present to our readers to-day, sketched 
with the greatest accuracy. 








THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 
Erecting Bombproofs. 

‘It is astonishing,” says our Artist, ‘‘how 
few men are lost to us by the incessant shell- 
ing of our position in the front by the enemy. 
This fact goes to prove the skill of our en- 
gineers. I was surprised to see their lines 
of sand, timber and bags filled with sand, 
and can personally attest the satisfaction of 
seeking their friendly aid when ‘ Cover!’ is 
called, either fromm Johnson, Sumter, Gregg, 
and especially Wagner, by the vigilant look- 
outs.” 

Headquarters of Gen. Gillmore, Morris 

Island. 


An evening scene on the hot sandy shore, 
with the Post Band playing before the Gene- 
ral’s tent. Admiral Dahlgren’s tent is to the 
right, with that of Col. Turner, Chief of 
Staff, and the office of Capt. Burger, Assis- 
tant Adjutant-General adjoining. On .the 
left is the printing office, engineer’s office, 
= tents of Capt. Momecai and the Aides-de- 

amp. 








CAPTURE OF REBEL COTTON SLOOP 
. FASHION 
In the Apalachicola. 


H. D. Batpwny, of the gunboat Port Royal, 
in sending this sketch, says: ‘‘ We ascer- 
tained that the Fashion was lying loaded up 
the river, waiting for an opportunity to run 
the blockade. None of our cruisers had ever 
ascended the river above ten miles, and did 
not know what obstacles might present them- 
selves above that distance. Our boats made 
the attempt, and the result was the capture 
of the sloop Fashion, with her captain, crew 
and cargo of cotton. We towed her down 
the river, twice passing two rebel forts, and 
reached the ship in safety with our prize. 
By capturing this sloop ave effected also the 
destruction of the rebel gunboat Chattahoo- 
chee, which we had been watching for the last 
eight months. Shecame down to the rescue 
of the sloop when it was too late, and in re- 
turning to Chattahoochee blew up and sank, 
a total wreck.” 








CHESAPEAKE GENERAL HOSPITAL, 


Formerly the Chesapeake Female Semi- 
nary, Hampton, Va. 


Tus institution is situated on the shore 
of Hainpton roads, about two iniles west of 
Fortress Monroe. The main building—a 
large brick edifice, five stories hign~was 
formerly the Chesapeake College for females. 
Painted white, surmounted by a lofty obser- 
vatory and fronted by large pillars, it is a 
prominence among the interesting views 
which meet you on entering the roads. The 
grounds are Jaid out in neat walks, and a gar. 
den supplies the patients with vegetables. 

The adjacent buildings are set apart for 





the wounded, fever patients, officers, etc. 
The hospital is supplied by water pumped 
from pure wells to the roof by caloric 


ro. : 

e institution is managed with great care 
and system. Dr. Dalton is the present su- 
perintendent. 

It contains beds for 800 patients, but has 
at present only about 500. 








ROSECRAN’S CAMPAIGN. 
Chattanooga—Lookout Mountain. 


All eyes now turn to General Rosecrans, 
who is at last advancing against the rebels to 
gain possession of the high mountain region 
which is the key to the whole rebel district. 
‘He has already crossed the Tennessee and 
advanced on Chattanooga, inte which Col. 
Wilder threw a few premonitory shells. On 
the 30th General Crook penetrated to the 
sunmit of Lookout mountain, within nine 
miles of Chattanooga. This is, asits name 
indicates, a commanding elevation even in 
this mountain district. It rises to a height 
of 1,600 feet,and previous to the rebellion 
was a favorite summer resort for families 
from North and South. The view from its 
summit is one of the grandest on the conti- 
nent, as no less than seven States can be 
seen from it. Here the rebels had a tower, 
and we are fortunately able to lay before 
our readers to-day not only a view of the 
mountain, but a bird’s eye view of Chat- 
tanooga and its environs, sketched from this 
tower by an Engineer onthe Staff of General 
Bragg. Chattanooga has been regarded as 
an important point, and the rebels have 
generally held itin force. Mitchell menaced 
it during his brief but brilliant campaign in 
May, 1862, and Buell occupied it previous to 
his race for Louisville with Bragg, but the 
rebels have generally held it in force. Our 
view extends to the right as far as Loudon, 
where the Knoxville and Virginia Railroad 
crosses the Tennessee river. Loudon is well 
fortified and held by the rebel general Bush- 
rod Johnson. In the southwest is Dalton, 
Ga., where the roads from Chattanooga and 
Cleveland meet. Col. Wilder shelled Chat- 
tanooga from the first range of hills opposite 
the city. The country in front and on the 
left is very mountainous, and with the excep- 
tion of that bordering on the Tennessee and 
Sequatchie thinly settled. 

Lookout mountain was a position of im- 
portance if they designed to make any real 
stand at Chattanooga; but Crook found it 
clear of rebels, and now the insulted flag at 
last floats from the tower on its summit. 

We give as another sketch of the war in 
this interesting locality a view of another im- 
portant point, the bridge of the Nashville and 
Chattanooga Railroad at Running Water, de- 
stroyed by the Union troops. Hardee, how- 
ever, on his retreat from ‘i'ullahoma to Chat- 
tanooga, on the 5th of July, crossed here by 
a pontoon bridge. 





CUMBERLAND GAP. 


CUMBERLAND Gap has been a place of such 
importance as to be constantly the object of 
operations on both sides, who have indeed 
alternately held it. Like Harper's Ferry, it 
was deemed a stragetic point of great value, 
but the fact that no action has taken place, 
and that its vacation has been compelled by 
distant movements, tends to modify this idea. 
It is a natural gap in a mountain, 80 miles 
long, or rather the only natural gap, although 
other points bear that name. Cumberland 
Gap is 150 miles S.E. of Lexington, Ky. 
The mountain is here 1,200 feet high, but the 
notch is a cut nearly two-thirds of this, the 
road through the gap being only 400 feet high. 
On the southern or Tennessee side the moun- 
tain is abrupt, and in some places perpen- 
dicular, and the summit almost inaccessible, 
except through the gap. The northern or 
Kentucky side is more irregular, breaking off 
in a succession of smaller mountains and 
hills to the valley of the Cumberland. Our 
sketch shows the Kentucky side. The south, 
or Tennessee, side now has a very barren 
look. The houses are all deserted, the woods 
have been cut away for miles, and every 
point of importance on either side has been 
fortified. 

Soon after the commencement of the re- 
bellion the Confederates occupied the gap. 
After the defeat of Gen. Zollicoffer an attempt 
was made, in March, 1862, to carry it, but 
the rebels held it till Gen. Mitchell took 
Chattarooga. This led to its evacuation, 
June 10, when Gen. G. W. Morgan occupied 
it, He held it against several operations 
until Sept. 17, when Bragg, by flanking Buell, 
cut him off from all supplies, and his men 
were in the last extremity. He then, bya 
wonderful retreat, pushed through to the 
Ohio. The rebels then resumed possession, 
and at the present time Gen. McCowan is in 
command. 








THe PeRrectTiON oF FirREARMS.—Ballard’s 
Breach-Loading Rifle and Carbine possess so many 
advantages as to have become the weapon of the day. 
For simplicity of mechanism, ease in handling, light- 
ness and unerri precision, bony 4 are unequailed. 
Capt. Benrett, of West Point, Gen. Ripley and several 
other distinguished officers have pronounced it the 
easiest and speediest loaded, and the most serviceable 
firearm ever invented. It closily resempies the 
Springfeld musket, but has a most graceful and 
finished appearance. It is designed especialiy for 
sh hooters, and is so arranged that, in case the 
metallic cartridge ves out, ths soldier can use the 
ordain ball cartridge with percussion cap. The 
nipple for the cap is ivgeniously fixed in the lock, and 
communicates more directly with the barrel than in 
the ordinary guns now used. The ‘weight is onl 
seven pounds, and is ad.oirabiy proportioned, bel- 
ancing nicely in the hand, and coming well to the 
shoulder. Merwin & Bray, of Broadway, are the 





agents, 
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HOW STRANGE. 
BY FLORENCE PERCY. 


How strange it will be, love—how strange, 
when we two 
Shall be what all lovers become— 
You, frigid and faithless, I cold and untrue— 
You thoughtless of me, and I careless of 
you— 
Oar pet names grown rusty with nothing to 
do— 
Love's bright web unravelled, and rent, and 
worn through— 
And life’s loom left empty—ah, hum! 
Ah, me, 
How strange it will be! 


How strange it will be when the witchery 
goes, 
Which makes me seem lovely to-day, 
When your thought of me loses its coulewr de 
rose— 
When every day serves some new fault to 
disclose— 
When you find I’ve cold eyes, and an every- 
day nose, 
Aud wonder you could for a moment suppose 
I was out of the commonplace way— 
Ah, me, 
How strange it will be! 


How strange it will be, love—how strange 
when we meet 
With just a chill touch of the hand! 
When my pulses no longer delightedly beat 
At the thought of your coming, the sound of 
your feet— 
When I watch not your going, far down the 
long street— 
When your dear loving voice, now so thril- 
lingly sweet, 
Grows harsh in-reproach or command— 
Ah, me, 
How strange it will be! 


- How strange it will be, when we willingly 
stay 
Divided the weary day through! 
Or, getting remotely apart as we may, 
Sit chilly and silent, with nothing to say, 
Or coolly converse on the news of the day 
In a wearisome, old married-folks sort of 
way! 
1 shrink from the picture—don’t you? 
Ah, me, 
How strange it will be! 


Dear love, if our hearts do grow torpid and 
old— 
As so many others have done— 
If we let our love perish with hunger and 
cold— 
If we dim all life’s diamonds and tarnish its 
gold— 
If we choose to live wretched and die un- 
consoled, 
’T will be strangest of all things that ever 
were told, 
As happening under the sun! 
Ah, me, 
How strange it will be! 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 
BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “‘ LADY AUDLEY’s 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” ‘JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,” ETO. 


CHAPTER XLVII.—-GETTING OVER IT. 


LavurRA Mason was not dangerously ill. Her 
milady was by no means ofa serious nature. The 
pink-blossom tint of her cheeks was intensified 
into vivid carnation; the turquoise-blue eyes shone 
with .a feverish light; the little hands were very 
hot and dry. It was in vain that the physician 
from Windsor prescribed composing draughts. His 
patient would not be quiet or composed. In vain 
Eleanor tried to sooth the wounded spirit. It 
would not be at rest. 

“Tt’s no use, Nelly,” the invalid cried, im- 
patiently, “I must talk of him; I must talk of my 
sorrows, unless you want fhe to go mad. Oh, my 
poor Launcelot! my own dear Launceloi! how 
cruel it is to keep me from you!” 

This was the worst part of the business. Poor 
Laura was perpetually entrenting to be allowed to 
see Launcelot. Would they let her go to him; or 
would they send and ask him to come to her? 
They were the most cruel and heartless creatures, 
if they could refuse to let her see him. 

But Eleanor did refuse. 

“It is impossible, my darling,” she said; “I 
cannot send for him. It is quite impossible that 
he and I should ever meet again, except as enemies. 
The will must be read in a few days. Let us wait 
till them. If Launcelot Darrell is sorry for what he 
has done, he will try to undgit. If he is not sorry, 
and takes possession of the estate upon the strength 
of » forged will, he must be a villain, unworthy 
even of your pity, Laura.” 

* But I do pity him; and I love him.” 

It was strange to see what a hold this tahappy 
afiction had taken upon Lawra's shallow nature. 
‘This frivolous girl was as impressior able as she was 
volatile. The blow was more terrible to her than 
t would have been to a woman of higher and grander 


nature; but to such a woman the consequences of 
the blow would be, perhaps, /ife-long, while it was 
scarcely likely that Laura would suffer for ever. 
She did not try to endure the grief that had fallen 
upon her. She was entirely without pride: and 
had no more shame in bemoaning her loss of Laun- 
celot Darrell, than she would have had fifteen years 
before in crying over a broken doll. She did not 
care who knew her sorrows, and would have made 


Eleanor had not interfered to prevent her. 

‘I’m very miserable and wretched, Jane,” she 
said, while the girl was smoothing her pillow and 
arranging the tumbled bedclo.hcs, which had been 
twisted into mere wisp: ‘i :.nen by the perpetual 
tossings toand frov!  e invalid. “I’m the most 
miserable cre4: ‘re that ever was born, Jane, and I 
wish tha’ | y:as dead. I know it’s wicked, but I do. 
Wha*’s the good of Dr. Featherstone prescribing 
fcr me, when I don’t want to be prescribed for? 
What's the good of my taking lime-draughts, when 
1’d much rather die? What’s the use of those hor- 
rid opiates, that taste like stale London porter? 
Opiates won’t give me back Launce—” 

She stopped abruptly at this point, checked by a 

look from Eleanor. ~ 

“You must not speak of Launcelot Darrell to 
these people, Laura,” Mrs. Monckton said, when 
the servant had left the room, “unless you want 
them to suspect that something strange has hap- 
pened.” 

“But they’ll know it, if my wedding is put 
off.” . 

“Your guardian will explain all that, Laura.” 

Miss Mason bemoaned her fate even more 
piteously than before. 

‘It’s hard enough to be miserable,” she cried, 
* but it’s still worse to be miserable, and not to be 
allowed to say so.” 

‘*Many people have sorrows to endure that can- 
not be spoken of,” Eleanor answered, quietly. 
“TI had to bear.the sorrow of my father’s death 
when I dared not speak of it.” 

_ Mrs. Monckton saw very little of her husband du- 
ring the few days of Laura’s illness. She only saw 
him, indeed, when he came to the door to make 
inquiries about his ward; but even in the few brief 
sentences exchanged by them, she could perceive 
that he was altered towards her. He had been cold 
and distant for a long time since their marriage; 
but now his manner had the icy reserve of a man 
who feels that he has been wronged. Eleanor c1m- 
prehended this, and was sorry for it; but she had 
a dull, hopeless feeling that nothing she could do 
would alter it. The great purpose of her life had 
failed; and she began to think that nothing but 
failure could come to any hope of hers. 

This feeling separated her completely from her 
husband. In her ignorance of the suspicions which 
tortured him, she could of course make no effort to 
set him right. .The girl’s innocence and the man’s 
pride made a gulf that no power of affection could 
pass. If Eleanor could have guessed, ever so 
vaguely, at the cause of her husband’s reserve, a 
few words from her might have melted the ice; but 
she had not the faintest notion of the hidden source 
from which came those bitter waters that had swept 
away all outward tokens of her husband’s love; and 
those words remained unspoken. Gilbert Monck- 
ton thought that if his wife was not false, she was 
at least indifferent; and he bowed his head before 
the gloomy face of his destiny. 

“TI am not to be loved,” he said. ‘“ Good-bye, 
once more, to that dream. And let me try to do 
my duty, and be in some way useful to my fellow- 
creatures. Half my life has been swallowed up by 
egotistical regrets. May God give me grace to use 
the remnant of it more wisely.” 

He had told Eleanor that as soon as Laura was 
a little better he should take her to the seaside. 

“The poor child cannot remain here,” he said, 
‘every gossip in the neighborhood will be eager to 
know why the wedding is postponed; and unless 
we assign some simple reason for the change in 
our arrangements, there will be no limit to people’s 
speculations and conjectures. Laura’s illness will 
be the best possible excuse; and I will take her to 
the south of France. She may forget Launcelot 
Darrell by-and-bye, when she finds herself in a 
strange place, surrounded by new associations.” 

Eleanor eagerly assented to this. 

‘Nothing could be wiser than such an arrange- 
ment,” she answered. “I almost think the poor 
girl would die if she remained here. Everything 
reminds her of her disappointment.” 

“Very well, then, I shall take her to Nice as 
soon as she is well enough to go. Will you tell 
her that I mean to do so, and try and make her 
feel some interest in the idea of the change ?” 

Eleanor Monckton had a very hard time of it in 
the sick room. Those frivolous people who feel 
their misfortunes very acutely for the time being, 
are apt to throw a heavy share of their burden 
upon the shoulders of their friends. Laura’s 
lamentations were very painful and not a little 
monotonous to hear; and there was a great deal of 
hard work to be done in the way of going over the 
same ground again and again, for that young lady’s 
consolation. She had no idea of turning her face 
to the wall and suffering in silence. Her manner 
had none of that artificial calm which often causes 
uneasiness to those who watch & beloved sufferer 
through some terrible crisis. Everything reminded 
her of her grief; and she would not be courageous 
enough te put away the things that recalled her 
sorrows. She could not draw a curtain over the 
bright picture of the past, and turn her face reso- 
lutely to the blank future. She was for ever look- 
ing back, and bewailing the beauty of that vanished 
hope, and insisting that the dream palace was not 
utterly. ruined; that it might be patched up again 

somehow or other, not to be what it wes before,. 
that was impossible, of course ; but to be something, 
The broken vase could surely be pieced together, 
and the scent of the faded roses would hang round 
it still. 

“Tf he repents, I will marry him, Eleanor,” she 





said, at the end of almost every argument, “ and 


a confidante of the servant who waited upon her, if. 


we will go to Italy and be happy together, and he 
will be a great painter. Nobody would dare to say 
he had committed a fo if he was a 
painter like Holman Hunt, or Mr. Millais. We'll 
go to Rome together, Nelly, and he shall study the 
old masters, and sketch peasants from the life; 
and I won’t mind even if they’re pretty, though it 
isn’t pleasant to have one’s husband always sketch- 
ing pretty peasants; and that will divert his mind, 
you know.” 

For four days Laura was ordered to keep to her 
bed, and during that time Eleanor rarely quitted 
the invalid’s apartments, only taking brief snatches 
of rest in an easy chair by the fire in Laura’s 
dressing-room. On the fifth day Miss Mason was 
allowed to get up, and then there were terrible 
scenes to be gone through; for the young lady 
insisted upon having her trousseau spread out 
upon the bed, and the chafts, and the sofas, and 
hung upon every available peg in the two rooms; 
until both those apartments became a very forest 
of finery, about which the invalid prowled perpetu 
ally, indulging in a separate fit of weeping over 
every garment. 

‘Look at this darling parasol, Nelly,” she cried, 
gazing at the tiny canopy of silk and whalebone 
with streaming eyes ; “ isn’t the real point lace over 
the pale pink silk lovely? And then it’s so becom- 
ing to the complexion, too! Oh, how happy I 
thought I should be when I had this parasol. I 
thought I should drive on the Corso with Launce- 
lot, and now——! And the violet-satin boots with 
high heels, Nelly, made on purpose to wear with 
my violet-siik dress, I thought nobody could be 
unhappy with such things as those, and now—!” 

Every speech ended in fresh tears, which some- 
times trickled over a shining silken t, and 
flecked the lustrous fabric with spots of water that 
took the brightness out of the splendid hues. 

“To think that I should be so miserable as to 
cry over silk at nine and sixpence a yard, and not 
to care!”” exclaimed Laura Mason; as if, in these 
words, she described the highest anguish point that 
human misery can reach. 

She had a few presents given her by Launcelot, 
they were very few, and by no means valuable, for 
Mr. Darrell, as we know, was essentially selfish, 
and did not care to spend his small stock of money 
upon other people; and she sat with these trifles 
in her lap for hours together, lamenting over them, 
and talking about them.” 

“‘There’s my silver thimble, my dear, darling 
little silver thimble,” she said, perching the scrap 
of glistening metal upon her little finger, and kiss- 
ing it with that degree of rapture which the French 
vaudevilleists call “explosion!” “That nasty, 
spiteful Amelia Shalders said a silver thimble was 
a vulgar present, just what a carpenter or any other 
common man would have given to his sweetheart, 
and that Launcelot ought to have given me a 
ring or a bracelet, as if he could go buying rings 
and bracelets without any money! And I don’t 
care whether my thimble’s vulgar or not, and I love 
it dearly because he gave it me. And 1'd do lots of 
needlework for the sake of using it, only I never 
could learn to use a thimble—quite. It always 
seenrs so much easier to work without one, though 
it does make a hole in the top of one’s finger. 
Then there’s my tablets! Nobody can say that 
ivory tablets are vulgar. My darling little tablets, 
with the tiny, tiny gold pencilcase”—the gold 
pencilcase was very tiny—“ and the wee might of a 
turqoise for a seal. I’ve tried to write ‘ Launcelot’ 
upon every leaf, but I don’t think ivory tablets are 
the very nicest things to write upon. One’s writing 
seems to slide about somehow as ifShe pencil was 
tipsy; and the lines won’t come straight. It’s like 
trying to walk up and down the deck of a steamer, 
one goes where one doesn’t want to go.” 

The bewailings over the trousseau and the presents 
had a beneficial effect upon the heart-broken invalid. 
On the evening of the fifth day her spirits began to 
revive a little, she drank tea with Eleanor at a table 
by the fire in the dressing-room, and after tea tried 
on her wedding-bonnet and mantle before the cheval 
glass. 

This performance seemed to have a peculiarly 
consoling effect, and after surveying herself for a 
long time in the glass, and lamenting the redness 
of her eyelids, which prevented full justice being 
done to the beauty of the bonnet, Miss Mason de- 
clared that she felt a great deal better, and that she 
had a presentiment that something would happen, 
and that everything would come right somehow or 
other. 

As it would have been very cruel to deprive her 
of this rather vague species of comfort, Eleanor 
said nothing, and the evening ended almost cheer- 
fully. But the next day was that appointed for Mr. 
de Crespigny’s funeral and the reading of the will; 
and Laura’s anxiety was now really greater than 
it had ever been. She could not help believing 
Eleanor’s story of the forgery, though she had 
struggled long against the conviction that had 
been forced upon her, and her only hope was that 
her lover would repent and suffer his aunts to 
inherit the wealth which had been no doubt be- 
queathed to. them. Frivolous and shallow as this 
girl was, she could not for a moment contemplate 
marrying Launcelot under any other circumstances. 
She could not think of sharing with him a fortune 
that had been gained by fraud. 

“I know he will confess the truth,” she said to 
Eleanor, upon the morning of the funeral; “he 
was led into doing wrong by his friend, that wicked 
Frenchman. It was only the impulse of the mo- 
ment. He has been sorry ever since, I dare say. 
He will undo what he has done.” 

** But if the real will has been destroyed ?” 

“ Then his two aunts and his mother would share 
the estate between them. We were both mistaken, 
you know, Eleanor, in thinking that Launcelot 
would be heir-at-law if his great-uncle died without 
a will. My guardian told me so the other day 
when I asked him some question about the fortune. 
And he told Launcelot the same thing that night in 
the library, when they had the conversation about 





my fortune.” 





If Laura was anxious upon this eventful day, 
Eleanor was anxious too. It was a new crisis in 
her life. Would Launcelot Darrell attempt to re- 
store himself to the position he had occupied before 
the night of his uncle’s death, or would he hold to 
that which he might acquire by his deliberate fraud 
and remain a hardened and impenitent criminal, 
dafiant of the law he had outraged ? 


CHAPTER XLVIII.—THE READING OF THE WILL. 

GitBeRt Monckton went up to Tolldale im- 
mediately after the funeral, in order to be presen: 
at the reading of the will. He felt that he had a 
right to see the end of this business, in which his 
wife had played so extraordinary a part. The’ wil! 
was to be read by Henry Lawford’s clerk, in the 
sitting-room, or study, wnich Maurice de Crespigny 
had occupied for many years before his death. 

There were a great many people who, like Gi!ber: 
Monckton, thought they had a right te be present 
upon this occasion; people who had been kept out 
of the old man’s house by the rigid watchfulnes, 
and the inflexible will of the two maiden ladies fo: 
the last twenty years or so, but were freely admitte< 
now, as no longer capable of doing mischief. A] 
manner of distant relationships, so remote as to be 
almost untraceable, came to light upon this occa- 
sion: cousins by marriage; sisters-in-law of dead 
first cousins, once removed; widowers, who at- 
tached themselves to the house of Crespigny’ by 
right of departed wives; willows, who declared 
themselves near relations on the strength of claims 
held by defunct husbands; poor connections who 
came on foot, and who were sv poor that it was 
really an impertinence in them to expect the smallest 
legacy; rich connections who came in splendid 
carriages, and who seemed more eager for any stray 
twenty pounds for a mourning ring that might be 
set against their names than the poorest of the 
brotherhood. And indeed these owners of splendid 

might have been needier than the dusty 
and weatherbeaten pedestrians; for when people 
try to make fifteen hundred a-year do the work of 
three thousand, every accidental twenty pounds is 
a Godsend to them. 

However it might be, everybody in the Wood- 
lands drawing-room upon that particular morning 
was influenced by the same feeling, a compound 
sensation of hope and distrust, expectancy and 
despair. Surely there could never before have been 
so many eager faces assembled together in the 
same small space. Every face, young or old, hand- 
some or ugly, aristocratic or plebeian, wore the 
same expression ; and had thus a common likeness, 
which bore out the idea of some tie of relationship 
binding the whole assembly. 

Every one regarded his or her neighbor as the 
possible inheritor of something worth having, and 
therefore a personal cnemy. Smiling relations 
were suspected of being acquainted with the con- 
tents of the will, and secretly rejoicing in the 
certainty of their own names be-ng pleasantly men- 
tioned therein. Frowning relations were looked 
at darkly as probable arch-plotters who had worked 
upon the mind of the dead man. Diffident rela- 
tions were feared as toadies and sycophants, who 
had no doubt plied Mr. de Crespigny with artful 
flatteries. Confident relations were dreaded as 
people who perhaps had some secret claim upon 
the estate, and were silently gloating over the ex- 
cellence of their chances. Every one of these 
outsiders hated each other with vengeful and mur- 
derous hate; but they all sympathised in a far 
deeper hatred of the four favorites for these great 
legacy stakes, the two maiden ladies, Mrs. Darrell, 
and her son. It was almost certain that one or 
other of these four people would inherit the Wood- 
lands property, and the bulk of the dead man’s 
fortune; unless, indeed, by one of those caprices 
common to eccentric valetudinarians; he should 
have left his wealth to some distant connection who 
had been too proud to toady him—and had more- 
over never had the chance of doing so. Yes, the 
three nieces and Launcelot were the first favorites 
in this eager race; and the outsiders speculated 
freely amongst themselves as to the chances and 
the “‘ condition” of these four fortunate creatures. 
And if the outsiders hated each other Jesperately 
for the sake of very small chances, how much more 
desperate must have been the feelings of these fou 
who were to enter for the great stake. 

Launcelot Darrell met Mr. Monckton this morn- 
ing for the first time since that strange scene upon 
the night of Maurice de Crespigny’s death. The 
young man had called at Tolldale Priory during th: 
interval, but both the lawyer and his ward had been 
denied to him. 

Perhaps amongst all those assembled in the 
chamber which had so lately been tenanted by the 
dead man, there was not one more painfully anxious 
than Gilbert Monckton, into whose mind no mer 
cenary thought had ever entered. 

It was in the hope of seeing his wife justifie:| 
that Mr. Monckton had come to Woodlands upon 
this day. He had brooded over Eleanor’s denuv- 
ciation of Launcelot Darrell perpetually during th: 
week that had elapsed since the old man’s death; 
but the more he pondered upon that passionat: 
accusation the more bewildered and perplexed h« 
became. 

Let it be remembered that he was a man whose 
nature had been rendered jealous and suspiciou: 
by one cruel deception which had embittered his 
youth and soured a generous disposition. Hi 
mind was penetrated with the idea that Eleanor 
had never luved him, and that she had loved Laun 
celot Darrell. This belief was the tormenting 
spirit, the insidious demon which had held posses 
sion of his breast ever since his brief honeymoo! 
on the northern coast. He could not dismiss it al! 
in a moment. The fiend was in possession, and 
was not very easily to be exorcised. That vehement 
denunciation, that passionate accusatian whi h 
hadrushed, impetuous and angry, from Eleanor 
Monckton’s lips, might be the outburst of a jealous 
woman’s fury, and might have its root in love, 
Eleanor had loved this young man, and was ind: 
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emma 
nant against him for his intended marriage with 
Laura. If the desire to avenge her father’s death 
had alone actuated her, surely this passionate gir 
would have spoken before now. 

It was thus that Gilbert Monckton argued. He 
did not know how eager Eleanor had been to speak, 
and how she had only been held back by the world- 
ly wisdom of Richard Thornton. How should he 
know the long trial of patience, the bitter struggle 
between the promptings of passion and the cold ar- 
guments of policy which his wife had endured? 
He knew nothing except that something—some se- 
cret—some master passion—had absorbed her soul, 
and separated her from him. 

He stood aloof in the dead man’s study while Mr. 
Lamb, the clerk, a grey-haired old man, with a ner- 
yous manner and downcast eyes, arranged hig pa- 
pers upon @ little table near the fire and cleared his 
throat preparatory to commencing the reading of 

e will. 

a was an awful silence in the room, as if 
everybody’s natural respiration had been suspend- 
ed all in a moment, and then the clerk’s low voice- 
began, very slowly and hesitatingly, with the usua 
formula : 

“J, Maurice de Crespigny, being at this time,’ 
&e., &e. The will was of some length, and as it 
began with a great many insignificant legacies, 
mourning rings, snuff-boxes, books, antique Plate, 
scraps of valuable china, and small donations of al 
kinds to distant relations and friends who had been 
Jost sight of on the lonely pathway along which the 
old man had crawled to his tomb under the grim 
guardianship of his two warders—the patience of 
the chief expectants was very sorely tried. But at 
last, after modest little annuities to the servants 
had been mentioned, the important clauses were 
arrived at. 

To every one of the three sisters, Sarah and 
Lavinia de Crespigny and Ellen Darrell, the testa- 
tor bequeated money in the funds to the amount o 
two hundred ayear. ‘‘Allchere-+ and Fesidue” o 
his estate, real and personal, was lett to ~ #uucelot 
Darrell, “ absolutely,” without condition or re- 
gerve. 2 

The blood rushed up to the widow’s face, and 
then as suddenly receded, leaving it ghastly white. 
She held out her hand to her son, who stood beside 
her chair, and clasped his clammy fingers in her 
own. 

“Thank God,” she said in a low voice, “you 
have got your chance at last, Launcelot. I should 
be content to die to-morrow.” f 

The two sisters, pale and venomous, glared at 
their nephew. But they could only look at him- 
They could do nothing against him. He had won 
and they had lost; that was all. They felt strange 
buzzing noises in their ears, and the carpeted floor 
of the room seemed reeling up and down like the 
deek of a storm-tost vessel. This wasall that they 
felt just at present. The shock was so great that 
its first effect was only to produce a kind of physi- 
cal numbness which extended even to the brain. 

I don’t suppose that either of these elderly ladies, 
each of whom wore stuff shoes and crisp little eurls 
of unnaturally brown hair upon her forehead, could, 
by any possibility, have spent upon her own wants 
more than a hundred pounds a year; nor had 
either of them been accustomed to indulge in the 
sweet luxury of charity. They were neither gene- 
rous nor ambitious. They were entizely without 
the capacity for spending money either upon them- 
selves or on other people, and yet they had striven 
as eagerly for the possession of this fortune as ever 
any proud, ambitious spirit strove for the golden 
means by which he hoped to work his way upon the 
road that leads to glory. 

They were fond of money; they were fond of 
money, per se ; without reference to its uses, either 
noble or ignoble. They would have been very happy 
in the possession of their dead kinsman’s fortune, 
though they might have gone down to their graves 
without having spent so much as the two hundred 
a year which they received by this cruel will. They 
would have hoarded the government securities in 
an iron safe; they would have added interest to 
principal; they would have nursed the lands and 
raised the rents, and been hard and griping with 
the tenants, and would have counted their gains 
and calculated together the increase of their wealth ; 
but they would have employed the same cobbler 
who had worked for them before their uncle's death ; 
they would still have given eut their stuff shoes to 
be mended; and they would have been as sharp as 
ever as to an odd sixpence in their dealings with 
the barber who dressed their crisp brown curls. 

Launcelot Darrell kept his place beside his 
mother’s chair, though the reading of the will was 
finished, and the clerk was folding the sheets upon 
which it was written. Never had any living crea- 
ture shown less elation than this young man did 
upon his accession to a very large fortune. 

Gilbert Monckton went up to the little table at 
which the lawyer’s clerk sat, folding up the papers. 

“Will you let melook at that will for a moment, 
Mr. Lamb?” he asked. — . 

The clerk looked up at him with an expression 
of surprise. 

“You wish talook at it?” he said, hesitating a 
little, 

“Yes, There is no objection to my doing so, 
isthere? It will be sent to Doctors’ Commons, I 
suppose, where anybody will be able to Jook at it 
for a shilling.” : 

The clerk hagded Gilbert Monckton the docu- 
ment with a feeble lictle laugh. 

“There it is, Mr. Monckton,” he said. “You 
remember your own signature, I say; you'll 
find it there along with mine.” “’ 6 

Yes, there was the signature. It is not a very 
easy thing for the cleverest man, who is not a pro- 
fessional expert, to decide upon the authenticity 
“f his own autograph. There it was. Gilbert 
Monckton lovked at the familiar signature, and 
tried in vain to find some flaw im it. If it was a 
forgery, it was a very skilful one. The lawyer per- 
fectly remembered the date of the wil) which he 





had witnessed, and the kind of paper upon which 
it had been written. The date and the paper of 
this corresponded with that recollection. 

The body of the will was in the handwriting of 
the clerk himself. It was written upon three sheets 
of foolscap paper, and the signatures of the testa- 
tor and the two witnesses were repeated at the bot- 
tom of every page. Every one of the three auto- 
graphs differed from the others in some trifling 
point, and this circumstance, small in itself, had 
considerable influence upon Gilbert Monckton. 

“If this will had been a forgery prepared by 
Launcelot Darrell, the signatures would have been 
fac-similes of each ether,” thought the lawyer, 

“that is a mistake which forgers almost always 
fallinto. They forget that a man very rarely signs 
his name twice alike. They get hold of one auto- 
graph and stereotype it.” 

What was he to think, then? If this will was 
genuine, Eleanor’s accusation must be a falsehood. 

Could he believe this? Could he believe that his 
wife was a jealous and vindictive woman, capable 
of inventing a lie im order to revenge herself upon 
he infidelity of the man she had loved? To be- 
lieve this would be most everlasting misery. Yet 
how could Gilbert Monckton think otherwise, if 
the will was genuine? Everything hinged upon 
that, and every proof was wanting against Launce- 
lot Darrell. The housekeeper, Mrs. Jepcott, de- 
clared most distinctly that nobody had entered the 
dead man’s room or touched the keys upon the 
table by the bed. This alone, if the woman’s word 
was to be depended upon, gave the lie to Eleanor’s 
story. 

Byt this was not all. The will was in every par- 

the very opposite of such a will as would be 
‘likely to be the work of a forger. 

It contained legacies to old friends of the dead 
man whom he had not himself seen for twenty 
years, and whose very names must have been un- 
known to Launcelot Darrell. It was the will of a 
man whose mind lived almost entirely in the past. 
There was a gold snuff-box bequeathed “to my 
friend Peter Sedgewick, who was stroke in the 
Magdalen boat at Henley-on-the-Thames, fifty- 
seven years ago, when I was sixin the same boat ;” 
there was an onyx shirt pin left “to my old boon 
companion Henry Laurence, who dined with me at 
the Beefsteak Club with George Vane and Richard 
Brinsley Sberidan on my birthday.” The will was 
full of personal recollections dated fifty years back, 
and how was it possible that Launcelot Dar- 
rell could have fabricated such a will; when ‘by 
Eleanor’s own admission he had no access to 
the genuine document until he came to substi- 
tute the forgery after his uncle’s death? The 
forgery must therefore, Gilbert Monckton argued, 
have been prepared while the young man was 
in utter ignorance as to the tenor of the actual 
will, according to Eleanor’s story; and this, the 
lawyer reasoned, was proof conclusive against his 
wife. 

Launcelot could not have fabricated such a will 
as this. This will, therefore, was génuine, and 
Eleanor’s accusation was only prompted by a sud- 
den burst of jealous rage, which had made her al- 
most indifferent to consequences. Mr. Monckton 
examined the signatures again and again, and then, 
looking very sharply at the clerk, said, in a iow 
voice : 

“ The body cf this will is in your handwriting, I 
believe, Mr. Lamb ?” | 

“It is, sir.” 

**Can you swear that this is the genuine docu- 
ment; the will which you wrote and witnessed ?” 

“ Most decidedly,” the clerk answered, with a look 
of astonishment. 

“You have no suspicion whatever as to its au- 
thenticity !” 

“No, sir, none! Have you any suspicion, Mr. 
Moncktgn ?” he added, after a moment’s pause. 

The lawyer sighed heavily. 

“No,” he said, giving the papers back to the 
clerk; “I believe the will is genuine.” 

Just at this moment there -was a stir in the as- 
sem? *y, and Gilbert Monckton turned round to see 
what -vas taking place. 

It» * Mrs. Jepcott, the housekeeper, who was 
s.,""¢ something to which everybody listened in- 
The reason of this attention which the house- 
keeper’s smallest word received from every mem- 
ber of that assembly was the fact that she held a 
paper in her hand. Every eye was fixed upon this 
paper. It might be a codicil revoking the will, and 
making an entirely new disposition of the property. 

A faint red flush began to light up the wan 
cheeks of the two old maids, and Launcelot Dar- 
rell grew more livid than death. But it was not a 
codicil ; it was only a letter written by Maurice de 
Crespigny, and addressed to his three nieces. 

“The night before my poor dear master died,” 
the housekeeper said, “‘ [was sitting up with him 
all alone, and he called me to him, and he told me 
to fetch him his dressing-gown, which he’d been 
wearing all through his illness, whenever he sat up; 
and I fetched it; and he took a sealed letter out of 
the breast-pocket, and he said to me, ‘ Jepcott, 
when my will is read, I expect my three nieces 
will be very much disappointed, and will think I 
have not treated them fairly; so I’ve written them 
a letter, begging them not to be ‘angry with me 
after I'm dead and gone; and I want you to keep 
it, and take care of it, until the will -has been read, 
and then give it to my eldest niece, Sarah, to read 
aloud to her two sisters in the presence of every- 
body.” And this is the letter, Miss,” added Mrs. 
Jepeott, handing the sealed letter to Sarah de 
Crespigny. 

“ Thank God!” thought Gilbert Monckton, “I 
shall know whether the will is genuine. If it is a 
fabrication, this letter must bring detection upon 
the forger.” 

(To be continued.) 





_ 
Why is a poor singer like a counterfeiter? 





Because he is an utterer of bad notes. 


NARCISSE: A DRAMA. 
Now Performing at Niblo’s Garden. 


HAVE you seen the new play of Narcisse? 
The plot of the drama is this: 


Twenty years, less or more— 

That is, nearly a score— 

Ere the drama begins, 

Narcisse had been married to Madame Pompadour, 
As a punishment, perhaps, for his bachelor sins; 
But one very fine morning 

She fled without warning, 

And from that day to this 

Had been lost to Narcisse. 

Every reader of history 

Is aware ’tis no mystery 

Who Pompadour was: 

But should some reader not know it, 

Being a good-natured poet, 

We'll whisper, amid our great moral distress, 
That she was King Louis the XV.’s mistress. 


She was riding one day, in her carriage so gay, 

In the French Boulevards, something like our Broad- 
way, 

When Narciase, her once adored husband, appears ; 

And as she had not seen his lordship for years— 

She had long deemed him dead, and shed pailfuls of 
tears— 

But she knew him at sight, and fainted outright, 

Screaming out, quite aloud, “’Tis Narcisse—’tis 
Narcisse !’’ - 

Could anything be more imprudent than this ? 

For the screaming and fainting—it not being hot 
weather, 

Were put by her enemies promptly together. 

There A... Choiseul and Grimm, Diderot and 


er— 

A courtier sure is the devil’s own brother, 

Till the story grew from a small knot of two, 

Till the scandal was known to every bas bleu ; 

Now some ladies at court thought they’d have some 
fine sport, 

So they got up a party for vingt et un and écarte, 

And asked this new lion, the Monsieur Narcisse— 

Of whom, by-the-bye, a sketch won’t come amiss: 


Our hero’s a kind of a crossbreed between 

A rantipole wit and a sage most serene; 

He can strum the piano, write verses and plays, 

And is devilish sarcastic in all that he says. 

He goes about charged with proverbs like Tupper, 
And fires them at breakfast, lunch, dinner and supper. 
If he’s asked for a debt, with a proverb he settles, 
They pay for his boots, shoes, cigars, pots and kettles, 
Approach him with argument, plain fact or fiction, 
He’s as ready as Roarem with flat contradiction. 

In short he’s a master of that horrid art, 

He’s always qui vive to say something smart. 

And tho’ he is poor and lives in the streets, 

He’s looked on with respect by all whom he meets, 


Now this is the man they think they can twist 
Round their fingers, when he can floor them with his 
fist. 


.For when at the swarry he bullies and swaggers, 


And talks ali the evening his doubled edged daggers 

He first shuts up men, and then most “ unkimmen” 

He turns to and silences all the poor women. 

He cuts up such shines that a beautiful dame, 

A popular actress, Mrs, Allen by name, 

Falls in love with him straight ; takes him home to her 
maison,— 

Ah! girls whea they fall in love never will raison! 

Sets the tradesmen at work from his head te his toes, 

And winds up with the gift of a new suit of clothes. 

For she meant when he’d grown 

A little more bon— 

That’s the French word for good, it is very well 
known— 

She’d wed him outright, and with conjugal strife 

Reward him, and make him quite happy for life. 


When he’d got his new clothes, and was looking quite 
_ Clean 
Mrs. Allen—that’s Quinault—marched him off to the 


Queen, ° 
A patron of hers, who received him so kindly 
That Narcisse at once goes into her quarrel, 
As men sometimes do, into love, very blindly, 
Because the King’s conduct is very immoral, 
Since he turns the cold shoulder to his.own royal 
spouse, 
And leves Pompadour—hence the source of their 
rows. 
Remember, Narcisse dosn’t know that his wife, 
Whose desertion laid bare his Eden of life, 
Is the frail Pompadour; he doesn’t know what’s be 
come of her, 
Though her running away he thought very rum of 
her ? 


He concludes she is dead and perhaps gone to glory, 
Not dreaming she’s alive and indeed amatory. 


But Quinault and the friends of the queen soon find 


out 
By means of detectives what her scream was about, 
And resolve to revenge their mistress'’s wrongs 
By giving it to her rival with hammer and tongs, 
And think as she swooned at a glimpse on that day, 
If they’re brought face to face she will die right away. 
So they plan ’mong themselves to get up a play 
To act before Pompadour, in which shall appear 
As one of the actors, her spouse, once so dear! 
Narcisse, as we’ve said, not aware ’twas his wife, 
Joins at once in this snug little plot ’gainst her life, 
He cons well his , rehearses with skill, 
And when the night comes dresses truly to kill. 


Throned in state, almost regal, proud Pompadour sits, 
Surrounded by courtiers, dames, nobles and wits. 
Then enters Narcisse—is he stuck with a kuife ? 
The stab’s deeper far—he recognises his wife— 
Though false—still adored—she unabdle to smother 
Her long buried love, though she’s liv: d with another, 
Springs up from her seat, he looks at her charms— 
They rush hen together to each other’s arms— 
Explanations ensue—Narcisse shakes his poor bead ; 
She falls into a fit and comes out of it dead. 
Narcisse forthwith spouts a few proverbs, then lies 
By the side of his wife, opes his mouth, shuts his 
eyes, 
Fires one proverb more, wags his head and then dies. 








A colored firm in Newark, New Jersey, 
having suffered some pecuviary embarra‘sments, re- 
cently closed business, and the senior member gave 
to the public the fo'lowing “ notis:’”—“ De disholu- 
tion of coparsnips heretofo resisting twixt me and 
Moses Jones tn de barber perfession, am heretofo re- 
solved. Pussons who ose must pay to de acriber. 
Dem what de firm ose must call on Jones, as de firm 
is insolved,” 


AN UNEXPECTED MARRIAGF. 


Old Governor Saltonstall, of Connecticut, 
who flourished about a half century ago, was a man 
of some humor a3 well as perseverance in e 
the ends desired. Among other anecdotes told of 
him by the New London people, the place where he 
resided, is the following : 

Of the various sects that have flourished for a day 
and then to exist was one known as the Roger- 
ites, so called from their founder, a Tom, or John, or 
some other Rogers. 

The distinguishing tenet of the sect was the denial 
of the propre’ of the form of the marriage tie. 
They believed it was not for a man to be alone, 
and also that one wife o} should cleave to her hue- 
band ; but then this should be a matter of agreement 
merely, and the couple shoula come together, live as 
man and wife, dispensing with all forms of “+ 
covenant, The old Governor ased often to visit 

and talk the subject over with him, and seek 
to convince him of the impropriety of living with 
Sarah as he did. But neither John nor Sarah would 
give up the ee. 

It was a matter of conscience with them; they were 
very happy as they were—of what use could a mere 
form ippose A thereby invite scandal— 
were they not bound take 7. i cross, and live 
together according to the rules that they professed ¢ 
The Governor’s logic was powerless to convince them. 

“ Now, Jobn,” a —— ag ET es of 
the point, “ why wi m not marry 
you net taken her to be your lawful wife ?” 


Have 


“ Yes, certainly,” rep John : ‘* but my conscience 
will not permit me to marry her in the forms of the 
world’s people.” 

“ Very well. But you love her?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ And respect her?” 

“ es ”» 


“ And cherish her as the bone of your bone and the 
flesh of your flesh ?” 


‘ certain] ”» 

“od will? — 

“ Yes.” 

Then turning to Sarah, the Governor said: “‘ And 
you love and y him?” 

“Amdt herish him ?” 

* And re and ¢ 8 m 

veg Ontaialy do.” 

* And will?” 

“ Yes.” 


“Then,” said the Governor, rising, “in the name of 
the laws of God and of the Commonwealth of Con- 
necticut, I pronounce you man and wife.” 

The rage of John and Sarah was of no avail. The 
knot was tied by the highest authority of the State. 


—_——— 


THE LAST EMPRESS OF THE SIKHS. 


‘¢ Diep, on the Ist ult., at Abingdon House, 
Kensington, England, the widow of the late Mahara- 
jah Runjeet Singh, of the Sikhs, and mother of the 
present Maharajah Dhuleep Singh.” In these few 
and formal words the death of @ Princess has been 
chronicled whose words ence shook kingdoms and 
made war or peace. Chunda Kour, although the wife 
of the Maharajah of the Punjaub, was if rt 
8 true, very nobly born. One version o 
db makes her father a d 
Runjeet; but at any rate she was selected as one of 
his harem, and came to be its mistress. From that 
time, if she could have written the history ef her 
marvellous life, blood, and not ink, would have been 
the fitting medium to have used. 

Reerek Singh succeeded Ranjeet, and he was dis- 
patched with acetate of lead and corrosive sublimate 
° _— — Singh followed Kur- 

as he 


her 


red 
throne egainst Chunda Kour’s child, and 
ed 7 adroit treachery. 
was shown to him as he sate upon the “ gadi,” and, 
when its muzzle was turned to breast 
course of it, the cringer was pressed, and 
four slugs were disc into his heart, 

Thus at last the crown of the a ra was won, 
and placed u the infant head of Dhuleep Singh; 
his mother, the Princess now dead, smploying the 
influence thus obtained to revel in licence. me- 
times, however, she was obliged to be the spectatress 
of murder, and not itr ee me when the troops 
at Lahore bayoneted her brother, the Pridce Jewahir, 
as he reviewed them, sp: her rob= and that of 
her son with his blood. But s laced her brother 
with a lover, Lali Singh, and in conjunction with him 
declared war upon the British by marching her Sikhs 
acroes the Sutlej. Moodker, Aliwal and Ferozeshah 
ended the firat Sikh war, and reduced her to the mere 


ship of a p Prince. 

Then she commenced the network of intrigue with 
Moolraj, of Mooltan, Golab Singh, of Cashmere, and 
Dost omed, of Affghanistan, which led to the 
murder of the English officers at the first-named 
place, and to the second Sikh war. Her emissaries, 
a of fetching drugs from various cities, 
carried on correspondeuce for her with ail the die- 
contented in India. Confined to fortresses, she bribed 
the guards with costly necklaces of pearl and gold: 
her money and messages circulated in every Sikh 
barrack and village. So well was she served, too, 
that when one of her messengers was cxecuted at 
Lahore, his wife his armlet as a relic of love 
at the scaffold, and tly took out of it one of the 
Maharanee’s letters, tore it into a hundred pieces, and 
swallowed them to save detection. She was removed 
to Benares too late to avert the war which she had 


, eee h i 
ar awa om e unjaub, er son in 
y —4 she — the 


the “ hol 
echoes of the cannon of Googerat, which deposed 
Rupjeet Singh’s dynasty for ever, and made the Five 
Waters a province of the victorious English. Thenc- 
forward she passed from the eyes of mea, a pensioner 
of the British powcr—her hundred lovers dead or de- 
gradcd—her influence gone with her beauty and her 
youth—the son, for whom she bad sinned and plotted 
dethroned, an exile and a renegade from the grand 
and corquering creed of Khalsa. Before her swim- 
eyes, as she lately sank in death in the country 
wi er she had followed ler son, these scenes, and a 
thousand as full of Eastern spl.ndor and crime, must 
have passed, 


SINGULAR SUPERSTITION.—In one of the 
rural districts of Massachusetts lives a little, weaz- 
ena¢-! , anxious fhan, of remarkable lingual de- 

near a 





made her live on so, a er hearing of the case, 
came into the house and asked if there was any pigeon 
feathers around her. Her relatives were great hunt- 
irs and ‘ht swarms of pigeons, aud of course they 
saved the feathers and mate use of them, and had a 
jgeon feather pillow between the upper and under 
bed. B a es out this pillow, the old woman 
drop quietly away in fifteen minutes. So there 


were all tired ous ——— her, and wondering what 





must be so hiog salvating in feathers.” 


Won’ 
this inflate the feather market 





in the service of . 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED _ NEWSPAPER. (Serr. 19, 1€63. 


i 


sill i iil it 


i a a foi : i r q “My i i 
at Wl | my 


Wie 

HN ih ti 
ili MW { \ 
«itt x 


i B. ? 


4 


‘ft, fit ilk 
| i. i 


ey oN PNCISEFT 


cS 





i) 
7 . 
“4 
fe 
“A 
S 
— 
al 
-. 
~~ 
A 
= 
cj 
=, 
we 
— 
aa) 
oS 
a 
bes 


TENN, 


CHATTANWGA,. 


: \ mt 
4 
Wh lh 


iN ih 


BIRDSFYE VIEW OF 


thy. 


Wy 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





== A —- 2S 
Siac SIPoo “00d 
ALA AME, 1c Tf fi aa 17 


i : 2.2 She y ‘ 
(OOO ae Ta aa W888" a omnis. - 
d t 4 = yt i | ’ : = . f ! ' = 








STROH OF OHARLES'OX - OPNFTPAL CTL) MORE'S HMEADQUAUTERS, MOGRIS ISLAND, FROM A SEBTCI BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


or = = — 


STRGE OF CHARLEZTON —BUTTDISG OF BOWRPROOTS ON MORRIS ISLAND —FEON A SEETOH BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST. 








418 


[Smpr. 19, 1869, 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 








8 





—— 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A cHaP who was drawing wood a few days 
¢, near Three Mile Hill. in Great Barrington, took 
up bis lines and what he supposed to be hie whip, but 
proves to be a rattlesnake nearly six feet long, which 
y atretched out beside the reins. He didn’t hold it 
a great while, but killed it without being hurt by it. 
Another of sbout the same length was killed near the 
same place on the 25th ult. 


WHEN Col. Grierson was passing Jackson, 
in his raid, a lady applied to him for protection of her 
property. In reply he assured the lady that he “ was 
not after her or her property ; but that he was g 
for Sovesnst, and had simply called to keep his ap- 

ent, 


It was a solemnly funny joke, that of the 
bon vivant, who said that there were only two occa- 
sions when a leman could drink b without 
a of ity and self-respect, namely, “ when 
he has had salt fish for dinner, and when he hasn’t.” 


THE woman who was struck with an idea 
has since recovered. 8 she is the same one 
who washed the close ( es) of the year, and hung 
them on Mason and Dixon’s line to dry. 


‘‘Jonn,” said a stingy old hunk to his 
hired man, as he was taking er, ‘do you know 
et ad pancakes you’ve eaten ?” 

1 . you've eaten fourteen !” 
“Well,” said John, “ you count and I will eat?” 


Wuy does a. clock always look bashful? 
Because it keeps its hands before its face. 


MiuiTaRyY buttons are very attractive toa 
woman, especially if they are bachelor’s buttons. 


och fvaeme Costas bento, ites 
he hed a difficulty. by ‘calling him « copperhead, and 


Journal says this expresses about the value of a 
copperhead. 


A NEWLY married couple, riding in a car- 
riage, were overturned, whereupon a stander-by said 
it was a shocking sight. 

“Yes,” said the gentleman, “to see those just 
wedded ‘ fall out’ 80 soon,” 


A QUAKER ON AN ARGUMENT.—‘ Ah,” said 
a sceptical collegian to an old Quaker, “I 4 Be 
you are one of those fanatics who believe the Bible ?”” 

Said the old man—‘I do believe the Bible! Do 
you believe it ?” 

“No; I can have no proof of ite truth.” 

iF oe cee the old man, ‘‘ does thee believe 


in ce 

“Yes; for although I have not seen it, I have seen 
others who have. Besides, here is plenty of corrobo- 
rative proof that such a country does exist.” 

“ Then thee will not believe anything thee or others 
has not seen 9” 

“ Did thee ever see thy own brains ?” 

“ No.” 

: ae see a man who did see them ?”; 
“ Does thee bélieve thee has any ?”” 
This last question put an end to the discussion, 


Tue Archbishop of Dublin tells of a horse- 
man who, having lost his way, made a complete circle. 
When the first round was finished, seeing the marks 
of a horse’s hoofs, and never dreaming they were 
those of his own beast, he rejoiced and said, ‘‘ This, 

at least, shows me that I am in some track!” When 
the second circuit was finished, the signs of travel 
“were double, and he said, “ Now, surely I am in a 
beaten way ;” and with the conclusion of every round 
the marke increased, till he was certain that he must 
be in some ——— thoroug ; but all the 
while he was riding after his horse’s tail, and deceived 
SA the track of his ownerror, So it & with men that 
de a hobby. 


Tue Burlington 7imes tells the} following 


story: 

De. Cox, of the Methodist denomination, in Port- 
land, is a very apt manager. It sometimes happens 
that his meetings draw together a few who do not go 
there to pray or to be prayed for. A few evenings 
ago some young fellows, forgetting their man- 
ners, were rather noisy, and not so attentive to the 
service as they ought to be. Dr, Cox thus addressed 
them: 

“young gentlemen,” said he. Then’ stopping a 
few moments he continued, “ I don’t know as I ought 
to call you gentlemen, for your conduct here this 
evening does not merit that title. And yet I may be 
doing you injustice, as another clergyman did on 
another occasion. Having reprimanded a young man 
for distarting his meeting, he met the father of the 

oung man the next morning, who told the pastor 

hat he did wrong in reprimanding his son. 
“* Why so? said the pastor, ‘surely your son was 
noisy and disturbed the Ly | ? 

“* Very likely,’ replied the father, ‘ but he was not 
accountable for such conduct,’ 

*. « How is that?’ demanded the pastor. 

“«* My son has fits,’ replied the father. 

‘“* And now,” says Dr. Cox, “I don’t know, young 

ntlemen, but you may be troubled with fits. If so, 

will not reprimand you, but ask you to leave.” 

The young men took their hats and departed. 


* MaGnetTIic Powrr.—A lecturer was dilating 
upon the powers of the magnet, defying any one to 
show or name anything surpassing ite powers. A 
hearer demurred, and instanced a young lady, who 
used to attract him thirteen miles every Sunday. 


Tue following despatch went through by 
tele, h a month or two since :—‘‘ Charley and Julia 
met at *s yesterday—quarrelled and parted for- 
ever—met this mo: g, and parted to meet no 
more—met again this evening, and were married.” 


8 & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew- 
ing Machine, with all the new improvements (Hem- 
mer, Braider, Binder, Feller, Tucker, Corder, Gather- 
er, ete., etc.), is the cheapest, and best, and most 
beautiful of all Machines for Family sewing and light 
manufacturing purposes. It makes the interlocked 
stitch (which is e on both sides), and has great 
capacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cioth, and with 
ALL Kixps of thread. Even leather, as well as the 
finest muslin, may be sewn to perfection on this 
machine. It will use 200 spool m as well as No. 
30 linen thread. What it cando can only be known 
by seeing the machine tested. 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twist, 
thread, needles, oil, ete., of the very best quality. 

Send for a copy of “SINGER & Co.’s Pamphlet.” 
000 I, M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, N.Y. 


than 30 years of sale and use 

ot MARSHALL’S Catarrh and Headache Snuff, have 

roved its great value for all the common diseases of 

the head; and at this moment, more of it is used, and 

it stands higher than ever before. Sold by all. Drug: 
ste 











“ wrousta¢hes and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Hunting, Fishing and many other GREAT SECRETS, 
‘all in the BOOK of WONDERS. 11,000 sold, 13th 
sE4. Now Ready, price only 20 cts. 8 for $1, post- 
aid. Mailed free. . 
Address C. E, HUNTER & CO,, Hinsdale, N. H, 
15-18 





Gold! Gold! 


Full instguctions in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the undying love of the opposite sex, sent by mail to 
ayy person for Five Cents. Address 

JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Calhoun, Il. 





A VOICE FROM THE ARMY !!| AMUSEMENT FOR ALL! 


A CRY FROM WASHINGTON | 


Volunteers, Attention! 


WIVES, 
MOTHERS 
AND 
SISTERS, 
Whose Husbands, Sons and Brothers are serving in 


the Army, cannot put into their knapsacks a more 
necessary or valuable gift than a few boxes of 


HOLLOW AW’S 


PILLS, AND OINTMENT. 


They insure health even under the exposure of a 
. Soldier’s life. 


Only 25 Cents a Box or Pot. 


SOLDIERS SPECIAL NOTICE! 


Do your duty to yourselves! 
Protect your Health! 


Aa Read the following, just received this day from 
Washington: 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 
T. Hotitoway, M.D.: 


DEAR Srr—I avail myself of this opportunity to 
express my gratitude for your kindness in being so 
prompt in sending me your valuable Pills and Oint- 
ment. Hundreds of poor soldiers have been made 
comfortable and well by the use of your medicines» 
and they all can testify to their healing powers and 
capability of giving instant relief, It has, within my, 
own observation, saved many a poor soldier from 
long sickness and much suffering. e 

Yours truly, 
D. G. VOSE, Washington, D. C, 


August 24, 1863. 
416-19" ; 





SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Family Machine in use— 
— 
stitch on ev 


adj 
ppeere~ane no taking apart ma- 
chine to clean or oil. 

These are peculiar facts, and will determine the 
choice of every purchaser having the opportunity of 
knowing them. : 

Please call and examine, or send for a Circular. 


— wanted. 
OFFICE, No. 538 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Union Playing Cards! 
Wational American Amusement Cards, 
wth fr June Godenn of Uber. yee 

Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suite 


‘ou can play all the usual es. Two packs mailed 
Ire on te i — discount to the trade. 


of$1, The usual 

Send fora . Address 
AMERICAN CARD CO. 
455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. Y 


AGENTS and DEALERS, 


foll 








mizer. 
sever. New Card Thermometers Barometers, 
and 20 more novel and useful articles selling rapidly. 
Send —— for Circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., N.Y. 
434 Chestnut St 











6 for $1. 
awley, Pa, 


Card Photographs 20 cts. each 
Circular, one semper Address Box 28, 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DE. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

‘A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital _. the m pameae ‘oe ea 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nu ion and Digesti 

1 not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heat, Throat and 
Lungs, No, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 402-14 


Do Wou Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches 7? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily 
in six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the skin. Price $i—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G, GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


= 
book. 








FRANE LESLIE'S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


FOR OCTOBER, 

Is full of the most varied reading, containing 
Humorous Stories, Facetious Tales, 
Comic Poetry, Anecdotes, Political Sar- 
casm, Jokes, Quips, etc. Its Carica- 
tures are the most telling things of the 
day—Louis Napoleon with his Elephant ; 
Jeff Davis calling upon Mrs. Britannia; 
The Real Ghost and John Bull’s Horror; 
Cat and Dog, or the great Set to between 
Thurlow Weed and Horace Greeley; 
John Bull and Johnny Crapaud call upon 
Dr. Lincoln; The old Pirate Pawnbroker 
won't advance any more Money upon 
the Rebel Rag—besides numerous other 
Comic Illustrations by our first Artists, 
McLenan, Newman, Fiske, Crane, Berg- 
haus, Howard, Leech and other emi- 
nent men. Price 10 cents. 





$10 per Day.—Sample free, by mail, for 25 cts. 
Address H. 8. BUTLER, Hinsdale, N. H. 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


. Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridesmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Flowers. 

At TUCKER'S, 759 Broadway. 


UBBARD anes 


| Fr Waxes 


Are offering the op most accurate, durable 
and saleable watches in American market. They 
= sole consignees in this country for the 
celebrated 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 
DEING A HUNTING Wa Oprn FACE on LADY’s 03 


ENTLEMAN’S A COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the est, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest timepiece for and re- 
liable use ever offered. It has within it, and connected 
with its machin wn winding attachment. 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases of 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-action lever movement, and is warran ap 
accurate timepiece. Price, pe, cuaperees per 
case of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, in neat 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail the postage is 36cents ; 
registering, 20 cents. 


RAILWAY TIMEKEEPERS, 
WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 


ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES. 
The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER hes HEAVY 





414-65 





sar So. 

THE RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER is also furnished in 
handsome silver-plated cases, and in all other respects 
the same as the silver ones, while in a they 
are we AS hah om case of 
$1 65. Registering 20 cen Sold only by the case. 

Our importations are novelties produced , i 
other house, combining greater accuracy as 
peopere, } — os ae nae 

oO 9 ices challenging com) ion 
ge ene be i. f the a tarily at- 
e 8 ° country volun 
test the superiority of our watches; their encomiums 
are emphatic, speaking directly to the point, in 4 
manner not to be misunderstood : 

= Pestioularty valasbie for Officers in the Army and 
Travellers.”— Frank Lestie’s, Feb 21. 

“ Prettiest, best and ch st timepieces ever of 
fered."—N. Y. Illustrated News, Jan 10. ‘ 

“‘ Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy 
and ele om Army and Navy Gazette, Phila- 
delphia, May 9. 

“‘ An improvement on ordinary timepieces and in 
valuable fort railroad men.”—North aneriean Rail- 
road Journal, Aug. 9. 

“Elaborately and artistically finished.”—W, Y. 
Scottish Zneruesn, July 30, 

“ Combine accuracy as timekeepers.”— Pitts- 
burg, Pa., C , July 27. 

“ Very pretty and durable watches for the army.” — 
Zs 8. F ve and Navy Journal, Government organ, 
ug. 29. 

“One of the oldest and most reliable houses in 
business.”—Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 

Terms, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
No Agents La ny ay buyers must deal direetly with 
us. money is sent us by express or mail in a a 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet the 
most prompt and faithful attention. 
HUBBARD BROS., SOLE IMPORTERS, 
169 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 


415-16 





We have furnish nee ee en ee 
1 ; to State of I . 
yy Wining Chie ‘of Ordnance, 150; to Col. Col- 
lins, 11th O.'V. C., 220; to many \ndependent com- 
es; to military y — too numerous 
-, 24 in., . 
ad 1a — B. KITTREDGE & CO. 


Postage, 





IN TERNATIONALHOTEL, 


NOOTVS SHOTAVE 


CORNER BROADWAY AND FRANKLIN ST, 





——. 


Just Published, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


LADY’S MAGAZIN ;; 


AND 


GAZETTE OF FASHION, 
FOR OCTOBER. 
Amongst its attractions are a 
MAGNIFICENT 4-PAGE ENGRAVING, 
AND A 
STEEL FASHION PLATE OF FALL 
FASHIONS, 

Colored accurately. And 20 other pages of 
Fashions of all kinds, Mantillas, Waik- 
ing, Carriage Dresses, Evening Toilettes, 
Embreidery, Sleeves, etc. 

SOHN MARCHMONT’S LEGACY, by Miss 

. Braddon, is nearly completed, and this 
number contains several highly interest- 
ing Tales and Narratives. 


Terms, 25 cents a number—$3 a year. The 
Lady’s Magazine and the Ten Cent 
Monthly, $3 75. 

The October number contains the com- 
mencement of a Thrilling American Tale, 
THE SEALED DOOR, by Mrs. Dent- 
SON, one of the very best Stories issued 

’ for years, and every novelty in the way 
of Fatt Fasnions that is marked by 
taste. 





“ SUREEA!’ 
And will you have them? A Gyesten poeperstion 
ich will cause Whiskers and Mou es to grow 
heavy in ONE MONTH; only 50 cents, sent prepaid on 


of price. 
415-18 Address Box 65, East Brookfield, Mass. 


Insoles, Belts and Armlets. _ 


The Galvano Electro Metallic lusoles, Voltaic Belts, 
Armlets, ete., are the surest remedy (as thousands 
) tard have used “)" y Great Britain a Se —_ 

tates can testify) for curing Rheumatism, Gout, 
Dropeys Wy tendency of Blood to the Head, 
and Nervous a safe, certain and 
mostly instantaneo METTAM & CO., 


Proprietor ay, N.Y. 
$i; Armlets, $1 50; Belts, $3. Send for 


Insoles, 
Circular, Sent by mail for 25 cents additiona: 


Valuable Inf tion.—Highly important. 
seeds cts, to samanpetion ye 416-19 
For Bale.—Persons wanting A MILD AND DE’ 
LIGHTFUL climate—open all winter—see advertise 
ment gf VINELAND. 416-19 
F —PERSONS IN ILL HEALTH.—See ad- 
ve et VamananD. 416-19 


Enjoy your Tobacco! 


But know how to countegact the evils 
attending the use of it. 


A great discovery of vital importance to the lives 
and health ot all who use Tobacco in any form. Send 

















Box 20. 


Big Thing !—Something Rich. 
AGENTS WANTED. Civilians and Soldiers send 


stamp for Circulars and Terms to 
416-19 L, 8. PRAY & CO., Stoneham, Maiuve. 


TO THE AFFLICTED ! 


GOLDEN BALM OF iIFE! 
ORIENTAL ELIXIR, 


Is a certain cure for Premature Soum, Palpitation of 
its, Loss 0 


the Heart. ressed Spiri Appetite, Dis 
eased idneye, Loss of Power, Diseased ver, Colds, 


Coughs, Consumption and Neuralgia. 
The most Extraordinary Medicine of the day. 
PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 
WATSON & CO., New York. 
Post Office Box 3948. 








‘ 





BHow to Woo and be Sure to Win-s 
“PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of 60 


lustrations, con’ directions 589 
Pisin that op — can fascinate and win the lové 
of the op 


ence of an site sex in- 
pT — ren peSUCCESS IN COURTSHIP 
CERTAIN. Sent by mail for 60 cente and & 3c. 8**™P» 
Adtress E. D. LOCKE & CO., 
413-16 Box 1525, Portland, Msin¢ 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


419 
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J H. WINSLOW & CO- 


GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER CF. 
TSE SERED TO S JEWEL. 
ERY AT LOW PEIOES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
RACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 








This is the only 
or Gold Pen 


every article, and make 


a H. Buss, & 00., 
416 and 84 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN |i 


PURCHASING AGENOY. 





Latest Publications. Music, J Books, 7 
Areloute Corps Badges, or any ‘other articles 
procurable in 
We will forward, ar: receipt of 25 conte cach. each, Photo- 
graphs of GENERALS MEADE, MCCLELLAN , GRANT, 
FREMONT, ROSECRANS, SIGEL, BANKS, SHERMAN, 
ae SLocuM, SICKLES; ADMIRALS eee 
Foore, DUPONT, or any of the leading Officers in the 
Army and Navy. 


DOMINOES for the MILLION 


> ®@ band ee AMERICAN Pa- 
tiel 
960 


PER DOMINOES,--- 
@@@:::. 
the Camp and the 


the Hospital, Sing’ 
Hospital. Single sets, 15 cents, per 
mail; per doz., $1 50; —— $10. ‘Address as above. 


UNION BADGE. 


PER HUNDRED, 
$10. 


SINGLE BADGES, 
15 cents. 


Sent free by ee or Mail 


Address J. W. EVERETT & 
treet oe. oO. boss 1614 
111 Fulton b/ ’ new York City. 



























PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
Bordeaux, France, 

J. MARC MARTIN, 

SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 





15 No, 208 Pearl Street, N.Y. 
Pe ty, Pay, Prize Money: 
for Soldiers pogat) S72 hei y? collected. 
Soldiers for ied to county, 
with Lit te of pA mation and Circular stamp 

pte gee BROWN & CO, 


to pa return postage. 80 
2P Par Fince, ew York and 476 '7th Street, Wash 
ington, D. 





& Poychomans .”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, and good 
will of any aoe Se choose, instantiy. This — 
——- in love, marriage can pogeone, mail 

success ove 
together with a gam ° the w of ‘both 

an extraordinary book, of great interest; third 
tion; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address T 
Ww As LIAM & OO,, Publishers, Philadelphia. 


CASH 1-Cash p pasa fee old old HEWSEAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS Stone Frgere, BA 
ROPE, BAGGING, OF SOTTON and ail Bo —' 


— at 40 West me. v4 MAUR & CO. 


W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, 


GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING GOODS. 


Fine Shirts and Collars 
MADE TO ORDER. 








C. 


Undershirts. 
yt 60 each, or on per 
3 so 8 large 
= tock of Muslin, Linen 
and Jean Drawers of 








eae pate, Ai es ae eee, TS 
a to ; s a 
$5 to 8;  * rs (double) $8 to $15. Yeers (a $8 to 


$35. Sent y express to A. part of the country. 
Musical instruments red. 


AN Fine Gauze | 





416 FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N.Y, 


ATTENTION, 
BADGES 


IN SOLID SILVER, $1. 


ARMY CORPS 


IN SOLID SILVER, $1. 





IN SOLID SILVER, $1. 






JW. CHACE. 
CO. F. 7. ILL.Cay 





In GOLD, $5 each. For Circular of explanation, address 


D.C.HENRY. 


2.C.23 % 





IN SOLID SILVER, $1 25. 





SOLDIERS ! 
FO ORDER. 


IN SOLID SILVER, $1. 


PA.V. : 





DROWN & MOORE, Manufacturing Jewellers, 


208 Broadway, New York. 





At your own Homes. 
THOUSANDS CAN REALIZE A pee 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required 
those found in every — profits 100 100 per con ; 
demand one as flour. is the grea 
= vent on ‘on receipt of two 


pd —. oF 
6 for rt leaker dress C. — 
BRO & CO., Son Ne. 74 Bleecker Set N.Y 





‘eriny 





STOMACH BITTERS 


THE SANGRADO Srerae. pay Dr. San- 


lo found his patienta_w wai > 
hen they got weaker, he re lea t thls and dosed thems 
with ae — ce  ~- Blas tells us they almost 
invariably died. gencral how are killed that 


way The a in gS rere, has found 
out Tia in 8 of debi remature decay 
HOSTETTER’S STOMAC! BIT" RS are the true 


ee cordial. The tonic is a powerful and 
y harmless restorative. But it does more than 
pa ~- 4 rate. Itregulatesand purifies. While it builds 
uP the 6' and infuses vitality into the blood, it 
rings all the secretions into harmony with the laws 
of health. The feebler sex find it invaluable in the 
_—— hysical difficulties to which their organiza- 
ers them subject. In all hysterical and hy- 
pee en» = cases, ite effect is magical. The infirmi- 
es of age are alleviated by its use, and where the 
circulation is torpid and there is a tendency to para- 
lysis, HOSTETTER'S BITTERS are recommended 
as a means of re-invigorating the system and pro- 


oneia by all le. 
all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


‘HOSTETTER. ” SMITH, PITTSBURG, Pa. 
Deport For New YORK, 428 BROADWAY 


DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beckman Street, N. ¥. 


JaMEs G, DERRICKSON. Henry A. BARTLETT 








BOOES, CARDS, 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE BOEIOUS. C'r- 
sulars sent of d 


A 
ACKEY & CO" 8" Nassan St., N Y. 


Card rd Pictures, Photographs, be. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND Ly | tg I ae 
GALLERY, No. 2 pT Rabe re 5 


has "THE LOWE 
oe le oy oT TH WEST PRICES. 





The Great Mone Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with ee, sent free by 

, for 25 cents. Addres 
E, H. MARTIN, Hins<clo, N. H. 





Have you seen the New Singing Book? 


“THE HARP OF JUDAH,” 


By L. O, EmMERson, 
Author of the “Golden Wreath,” etc. 


GET IT—-LOOK AT IT— TRY wv. 
Specimen pages sent free. Price of the “ “Harp, » $1. 
oy pees 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
Publishers, Boston. 





TEN CENT MONTHLY 


FOR SEPTEMBER, 1863. 

This cheap-and elegant Magazine, the great 
favorite with all, contains Ida Lee; or, 
the Child of the Wreck, illustrated ;— 
Victoria, a Romance of the Heart, illus- 
trated;—A Man Overboard, on the Sea 
of Life, illustrated ;—The Children of the 
Public, illustrated; with Poems, Sketch- 
es, Anecdotes, Caricatures, and all need- 
ed to charm the eye and feast the soul. 

It is the Cheapest and Best Magazine pub- 
lished. 10 centsanumber; $1 a year. 

All who love good original Stories, chiefly 

of American life, should subscribe. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 


DURYEA’ s MAIZENA 





est 
on ® Sy a @4 Ly A) 


bes : Ler NY 
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Was the only “ Preparation for Food from Indian 
Corn” that received a = and honorable mention 
Royal ssioners. Makes Puddings, 

Cakes, Custards, B , ete, without i lass, 
with few or no eggs. Itis 80 excellent for 
ing sweet sauces, gravies for fish and Ly i 
For Icecream ¢ 


ete, 
in 1 a 8, under the wae Ts 
“Malzena with foruse. A most 
article of ip 7 ~ f +--+ 
For sale by Grocers and Druggists everywhere 
WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON STREET. 
ann WM. DURYBA, General Agent. 





Lectures and Literary Agency. 


The subscriber, ba resumed his residence in 
New York, renews his offers of corde as a Public 


iterary 

a ph yay I L and is preparing 
New Lectures in verse, adapted to iyo aon 
audiences, and w’ 1a deliver them on _s rms, 
at the invitation of Young Men’s A ions, Lyce- 
ums and Institutes throughout the country. He —_ 
also deliver Addresses on Anniversary occasions fo: 
Cements, other 5 See of leweiee, and public 


and 
ITERARY. 7 cameo ~The subscriber will con- 
tinue his Literary Agency. Its oe eres is to assist 
authors. ea are criticall A candid 
opinion is given ey are then, if a me recom- 
mended to publishers. For this ‘opin on, whether fa- 
vorable or adverse, an advance fee of $10 is required. 





asking advice Ree d always cover a small fee, to 
compensate time and trouble in replies. Address 

PARK BENJAMIN, 75 West 45th St., N. Y. 
414-17 





SOLDIERS! SOLDIERS! 
ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 


Metallic Legs 
Made of corrugated —_ th Patented Jan. 6, 1863, 
y the 
UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIFICIAL LIMB 
COMPANY. 





Pavan ONLY HOUR POUNDS. 

900000cccccees* -coccceececes ce $50. 

/ciriian es CEPiccccscveccecss “ $80. 
will lengthen and shorten, and are self-adjust 
Mg fora Circular. Also, the lightest and best 

Awitietal Arm in the world. 
OFFICE AND SALES No. 491 Broadway. 
416-23 . WESTON, Agent. 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED! 


RARE OFFPORTUNITY! 
75,000 Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, 


VEST, GUARD AND NECK CHAINS, 
CHATELAINE CHAINS AND PINS, 
ENGRAVED BRACELETS, 
ENGRAVED SPRING LOCKETS, 





mond Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewel- 
lery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., 


Worth $400,000, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard 
value, and not to be paid fur till you know 
what you are to get, 








Now that the War is so rapidly coming to an 
end, all who wish to preserve the most 
authentic, reliable, graphic and interest- 
ing History should take FRANK LES- 
LIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR, edited by the Hon. E. G. Squier. 
It will be completed in about 40 num- 
bers, and brings down the narrative fur- 
ther than any other. It contains over 
1,000 Illustrations, all made from sketch- 
es taken on the spot by numerous Special 
Artists, and therefore possesses a Truth 
and Authenticity to which no others can 
lay claim. 

Published by 
FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 

General Wholesale Agent, 
121 Nassau Street, M. Y. 

Thirty-three numbers are now published. 

The whole work will be sent to subscribers 
for $10, and will be completed at the 
earliest moment. 


ANNETTE ; 
oR, 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., futhor of “ Camille.” 





A natural, faithful y-— ~ RR. ited 
French novel, wren in rm orwerey, rivals, if it does 
not surpass, th THE CAMELIAS, the 


novel on which CA TATRAVIATA is founded 


To get the best edition of the best translation, be 
sure to ask for 


FRANK LESLIE'S EDITION. 
TIFFANY & Co., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
alia. ronzea, Clcck. iceks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 


No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
HovseE in Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 


. GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR 
CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 


RHEUMATISM, 
Rheumatic Gout & Tic Doloreux. 


PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 


WATSON & CO., New York. 
Post Office Box 3948. 











ts Wanted.—$2 positively made from 20 
cents, tly wanted by every person. Call and 
examine, | \4 10 oameples sent by mail for 20 cents that 
retails for $2, by R. L. WO , No, 170 Chatham 
Square, te ‘ 415-27 








es. Informct'o 
Doabloons and + 


faraished. a Higheat price p pail tr Do 


and Silver 
TAYLOR & ©O. 





Mp. io Weil Bere 3 N.Y, 
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TO EVERYBODY 

Who wishes to get rich. We offer 

GREAT INDUCEMUNTS 

To sell the largest, best and «heapest 

Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Bomething that everybody wants, and 

NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular and resd for yourself. 


° G, 5. HASKINS & CO,, 36 Beekman St., N. Y 


$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATOHES. 


Levins, for $20, nao of x for 1 10 Watehes 
Or a case $ e 
aldo ton yer mabe proseie 

0000 mares 


J. Fr TEE 206 Broadway, N. Y. 
FRIBNDS OF SOLDIBRS! 
A‘ Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 

Washington, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s oul 
ee Port Royal, and all other pisces, hu shou 4 


be sent at half rates, by aM ARNDEN? 
No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. o0e 


kor’s Bale of rich and valuable , com- 
pene made 


a great coum 2 of med - icles valued 
cents to $300—for sale ~ $1 each, to be de- 
| in rotation as entered in our books. 
wate «+ send 3 cts. postage for circular, 
ANDREWS & CO., Brokers, 
108 Sudbury St., Boston, Maes. 

















MADAME C, MEARS’ 


FRENCH AND ENGLISH 
BOARDING AND DAY qPmOoL, 
No, 224 MADISON AV 
bi be re-opened on THURSDAY, Sept. 17, 
16- 


WILL NOT BREAE. 


The Patent Fireproof Conical Chimney 
for Coal O1i Lamps are made 
for the Million! 
This Sovention pao a sembtnation rathey 
over the ec eys. 

not break & heat or nor ling. he 7 oe 
an ornament to the lamp. They gn eave oil. 
The Conical Chimney is so constructed as to 
admit of expansion and contraction without 
injury. They will fit all the burners now in 


use, 
al AMOS HORNING, 
Agent for Manufacturer, 
No. 821 North 2d 8t., Philadelphia, 





416-190 


Shults’ 
set of -Whiskers in six weeks or mone 
Sant, , for 30cents, Address C, 
Troy, N. 





ent.— Warranted to produce a full 
refunded, 
. SHULTS, 





us Diseases and Physical Debili- 
TY, citer hee Specific causes, in both Sexes—new 
and'reliabis treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of e. Address DR J. SKILLIN OUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No, 2 South-Ninth at te 
Philadelphia, Pa, 


MILLERSc°@QO7HAIR DYE 


best, and most tin le it. 
Bold sf al bragiiata. "Depot bo Duy btret, 3. 
$7. 


$7. WATOHES. 
A Beautiful Engraved Goid-Plated Watch, Lever 
inglish Movements, perfect time. 


i emall size, 
A Sella Sent free by mail, in — a, for only $7. 
A Solid Silver, ome “e sbove, § Beate lally adapted 


the army, 
+ E, BURTON & Ci O, Y. 








FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 





IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Map and Woman inside out; what the sexes are made 
of, and how drawn together; the eauses of disease 
and of matrimonial and social wretchedness, read 
revised and enlarged edition of 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book 
for every one. Contents tables mailed free to every 
applicant. Address 

DR. E. 5. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 
416-190 


TO CONSUMPTIVES ! 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip- 
tien by which he was completely cured of that dire 
disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 

Address 


REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 





00-20 


FRANK __LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





paut them by aw—manual labah.” 


[Szrr. 19, 1863, 





a OMMITTEE 
‘ ON 


DODGING THE DRAFT—A SWELL’S STRATAGEM. 


Mr. Nos pvE SNOB (a Broadway Swell; as he appeared before the ‘‘Committee on 
Exemptions.”)—*‘ Aw—these persons are me mothaw and me Orphaun infawnt, aw. 


I sup- 





$15 Per Day Easy $16 
And a Watch Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agente in 

ev Town. Vil and Camp, to sell our 

poplar and le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
IZE PACKAGKS, ome 1g large quantities of 

STATIONERY, RECIPES, ‘OTIONS, ete. 


Sells wonderfull Best and Cheapest ever 
manufactured Bach are contains fine Writing 
ewe n 


es such as + 6, Pens, Pencils, 

, Embl lems, ashion Plates, De- 
- a for Nesdlework, Cot Cottage 2+ pakes House old 
Companions, Cam Com ons (for Bol Boldlers), Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter rave 
to Get Rich, 'Likenesses a, Goneaase, "Genter 
Calendars for the Year, Union 4 et 
Notions of all kinds Bs Games prey Lewes 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, ete., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS. if bought , separately. Price each Pack 
ONLY 26 00 Ww . Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
Lowen. ‘packages ofa nat, — put up for Sut- 
lers, Ped » ete Goons 


\e 8 SENT 
TO ALL rants OF THE Amey SAFE. Soldiore 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods. A Splen- 
did ‘Solid Bilver Watch,” En lish Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented ag to all who act as 
Agents, Send for our New Cireulara with Eztra 
Premium Inducements, free. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
Co., , 209 Nassau Strect, New Fork, the Great 
Origin est and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the orld. eware of + ters of st names, 
4 








Watches Givon to All our Agents! 


A GREAT CHANGE, 


READER, delay not one moment, until you send for 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, whether you want it or not, It contains im- 
portant information for everybody. Great induce- 


ment offered to Agents. 
0000 WEIR & CO., &% South-Third St., Phila. 


STEEL 
COLLARS 


AND CUFFS, 

















ENAMELED 
LILY WHITE, 


Having the a pecsance and comfort of linen, have 
been worn in - for the last two years in pre- 
ference to any other collar, as they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a sponge. 

To military men and Travellers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each ; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt ofel 16, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 
8. W. H. WARD, Bole fo Agent for U. 8. 
roadway, N 


N.Y. 


ALSO, 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, 
the largest assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 75 
each ; all cut one yard long. 

A ‘single shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. 
The cost of postage must be inclosed—63 cents for 
each Shirt 

Send the size of your neck, 

ALSO, 
ENGLISH MERINO UNDERSHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS, 
$2, $2 2% and $2 50. 
A LARGE STOCK OF 
SCOTCH LAMBS WOOL 


UNDERSHIRTS AND DRAWERS: 
ALSO, 
FINE it ney SHIRTS 


ba my 
ae Price List a List Rules for Measurement to 
oe aaa, FROM LONDON, 





No. 997 Broadway, N. Y. 


Agents Wanted in Every Regiment, Hos- 
Pital and Naval Vessel. 


FOR $1 I WILL SEND A SOLID SILVER 

Shield, or oon Army Corps Pin with your Name, 

Regiment and Compan nemtgomsty Maqreved upon 

it; ora Keeray Cross Pin in Gold and for 50 
ie er wit 

my Wholesale Circular te. 

B, 1, HAYWARD, 


Jeweller. 
4160 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





$40 a Month, expenses paid, For particulars, ad- 
arses ) sii stamp) HARRIS BROS., Boston, Mass. 


A Secret Worth Enepring- »—How to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
Recipe sent 


apples or other fruit, in 12 same. The 
B, BOWEN, Box *220, Boston, Mass. 


ev here as gy cents. 
MEN and WOMEN | |=: 


41 F. 
$15 per day and an elegant Hunting-Cased Gold- 
Plated Watch to ever F et who will an our great- 
est “ PRIZE PACK cS” in the world, 

New Firm and New Goods. 

a@-Call or send for our New Circulars, and be 


convinced, 
MARKT & CO., 58 Liberty St. 
Box 3131, N. Y. 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA 











DR, STERLING'S AMBROSIA Is 2 qimeieting 
ony extract of Rootes, Barks and Herbs. It will cure 
all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 
tirely eradicates dandruff, prevents the hair from fall- 
turning maturely gray, causin 
it to grow thick and long. It is eutirely differen 
from all other ow and van be relied on. 
2. Lo ls i gy Ty myens wey, New York 
r sele by . Put up in a box containt 
two bottles. Price $1. 416- 190" 





Prepare for the Holidays! 


Booksellers, Fancy Goods Dealers, 
and the Public, will please ve end 
that there is no other Gift which co 
pares with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
and MOUNTED OBJECTS, bein 
endless source of amusement an > 
struction. Over 200 dozen Microscopes 
and 700 dozen objects have been sold 
within a year by the Boston 4. alone. 
—— Microscope, in: brass, is mailed, 

e. paid, for $2 25; or with six 
1 mounted objects for $3; or 
with 24 objects for $5. In hard rubber 
for 50 cents, in addition to the ewe prices, A liberal 
discount to the trade. Addre 
4150 HENRY CRAIG, ‘325 Broadway, N. Y. 





‘Mental and Zbyeieal Bnergies Re- 
stored.—See page 418. . 





—— 


Support American Manufactures ! 


STEEL COLLARS! 
‘STEEL COLLARS !! 


with the neck 
“ Choker, oh Bofors as AS. 8 —§ 
of “THE AMERICAN El ENAMELLED STEEL 
COLLAR COMPANY’S manufacture, to Box oir, 
Post = New York, and receive it b return mai 
415- Box 5173, P. O., x.y. Y. 


LOCE WOOD'S, 675 BROADWAY 
10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINED 








I IR me | the 
Fla a Seer the 


SHIRTS 
MADE TO ORDER, 


Fi sa aoe 


(eS eee 
i 


++ ees 

LOP..csecseee 15 
ee 18 
6 fOr.....e0eee 2 


Self-Messurement seut 


rework 
NO FIT! NO SALE! 


to. OrAil ade lurbood te caliee 


CHARLES L. LCCKWOOD 
675 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Photograph Albums 


Beautifully Ornamented. Sent to all parts of the 
country. 50 Picture Albums, in Peay Fy Gold, 
French style, $5. Catalogue and P: st sent on 
neces ot) a te. P. O. Box 4590. 

41 I. W. LUGAS & CO., 173 Broadway, N. Y. 











THE SECRET OUT! 
Humbug Exploded ! A Book of Wonders ! 
Containing more than 1,000 ‘‘ Mistakes Corrected,’’ 
“ Becrets Cay oe Revealed, » “ Employment for 
All,” Arts, -Making, Receipts aid Discover- 
ies CArunciel Gol , Silver and Diamonds, Wt:'iskers 
and Moustaches in Six Weeks, art of Embaiming, 
Rarey’s Horse-Taming Method, Greek Fire, Fire- 
g, Hunter’s Ever ything), now sold by 
various ‘‘ Public Benefactors ” (? 4° from 43 to $5 —e. 
‘* Medical Adviser,” “ Guide to Bea > “Road t 
Wealth,” Cookery "and Toilet Recei ete. A A 4 
really valuable to everybody, mailed free on receipt of 
25c. Also, a book cont ning, additionally, MANY 
VALUABLE “ Rules for Preserving the HZALTH or 
SoLpiers.” Hints on Camp Life, ample directions 
for ——— , and full instructions for getting Fur- 
LOUGHS DISCHARGES. Sent, postpaid, (vr 30c. 
‘Address “UNION BOOK ASSOCIATIO 
aw Agents Wanted. Box 362, Syracuse, of ¥. 
4160 





mm CLEASONS exam 


KEROSENE CRATER 


Will warm food for the baby, heat water or atcep 
herbs, ete., for the sick; e water hot for shaving 
or toddy ; cook a few oysters; Doil or fry eggs; make 
tea and coffee; toast bread, etc., in less time and ex- 
se than b "any other means known; used on any 
without obgouring th the light, Price 25 cents, by 
tage pai 
wy 2 ‘ees lighter for Ngiting | lamps without 
removing the os au rice 1 
E. P, GLEASON, Manufacturer, 
4140 135 Mercer Street, N. Y. 


Uncle Sam’s Currency Holders. 


Self-Adjusting! The Cutest Article ever invented for 
holding the Smal) Currency. Lp i any address on 
= receipt “ 10 cents and a red s 

4i40 ~=—I. W. LUCAS & CO.,, 173 3 Broadway, N. Y. 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 

Circular contain- 
ing Goomags 6 and 
prices sent 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York 
TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 
6 Maiden Lane, New York- 





Dealers in asus of every Description. Army 
and Navy Equipments. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols 
Bacon nmap: Co.’s Revolving Pistols. 





VINELAND. LANDS. 


Crops, which ¢an now be 


per acre, payable within eer ears. Good business open 


m etl bo ams ben. ~ 


“Tt is one of the most extensive fertile tracte 
ple sant farming, that we know of this side of the 


We 





op moat i lace East or West, Hundreds ar = cectling 
to told on ennerpaserd, 


Letters an Papers on L 
CHAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland P. x7 ning riand 
From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS |! 


Large and thriving Settlement; mild and neste climate ; me mies —_ of Philadelphia, by 
Rich Soil—produces seen 


railroad. 
bak oly and good society. 4 
building. “The hk which 
Mod giving fall infor: 
Co., New Jersey. 


oge—c set, 


an almost level position, and suitable comet for 


estern prairies.” 


« ' 7, - 


THE 
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\ 
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. PAUL, MINNESOTA 





